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is has pleaſed your Ladyſhip to youchſafemie 
1 your Protection for this little Piece; an In- 
ſtance or Condeſcenſion as greatly ſurprizing as a 
thatof my Preſumprion in the Requeſt: and! 
very much fear I have now given the Malicious 
an Opportunity of raxing your Ladyſhip ones 
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in your Life with an Inadvertency : For verx | 
far is it from my Thoughts, that any Product of 
my unhappy Hours can be worthy of the great 
Honour I now receive; nor could I ever have Ml 
aſpir'd to it; but from the Aſſurance of that 
ſweet Aﬀability and Goodnefs, univerſally ac 
knowledg'd to make up Part of your Lady (hip's: 
moſt amiable Character: A Character Which 
fills my Mind with ſuch beautiful Ideas, Words 
fail me in che Deſcription} O could I paint, in 
glowing Colours, a perfect Piece! give it the ir- 
reſiſtible Graces which adorn your every Ge- 
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'  thoſediſtinguilt'd Virtues, .which render yo 
the Delight and Admiration of all who are ad- 
mitted to the Honour of your Ladyſhip's moſt 
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Aus, yourevery Word and the Hatmony of 
| the lovely Speaker's Voice! The conſenting 
World would approve the Work, and ſay, This 
is Lady Hinchingbrook! But whither am I tran- 
ſported? I had almoſt N theſe ſhin= 
To e righter Luſtre from 
a a moſt uneffected Modeſty, which I dread to 
- offend: And muſt therefore ſay no more on ſo 
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ing Qualities receive yet a 


pleaſing a Subject; mult leave unmention'd 
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aud moſt devoted humble Seruant, 
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ps "Ho by Mr. BOHEME.. 5 
Loie has our Stage for Magick Art been . 


The Muſe depos d, and Harlequinoreign'd. 


To Night, with Pleaſure, he reſigns his Throne, 
And friendly makes our Author Cauſe his ow]n 
To Night let Tragic Secnes your Minds i improve, 


And ſomething more than Coronations move. 
' Swift flies the Joy which entertains our Eyes. | 
The ſolid Pleaſures trom Reflection riſe: : 


Fleaſures like theſe, ſhould Brirain's Sons ; engage, 1 


Adorn our Youth, and cheer our Hearts in Age. 


Attend, ye Fair, our rifing Scenes ſhall ho] | | 


No vulgar Theme, a Talc of Royal Woe; 5 


An injur d Queen's, alove-lick Virgin's Fears, : z | 
By Turns demand, by Turns divide your Tears. 


Like Philomelaſweet, the Nymph complains, 
The Mother mourns in more pathetic x oY: 
Fierce Omar's Crimes your Indigation claim, 
Debas d by Guilt, majeſtick but in Name 
Our Heros Fate will various Paſſions raiſe, 
Excite your Fear, your Pity and your Praiſe; 

By Rage purſu d, by Love almoſt undone, 


A ſeeming guilty, yeta piousSon, AT 
Te Matrons all, whoſe tender Boſomsbear 7 
A Mother's Love indulge a Mother's Care. _ 
Ye Virgin'sall, who Love's ſoft Po approye, 5 
Or feel the Anguiſh of deſpairing Love, 
Propitious ſmile an Ariaſpe' s Flame, | 
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Argon, the n as an 
I nicely ſhunn d the Bc 
Tis hard at beſt in Wedlock's Yoketo — 
But, when compell d, tis Raviſhment by Law, | 
What blooming Maid cou d cer apyrayen Spouſe. LIP 
With feeble Knees, gray Hair'ss.: and fyrrow'd Brows? 1 1 85 | 
We all have Longings: ſome for this, ſome that. 
Some for the Man, and ſome for the Eſtate. 
Alas, 1 fear mine had been diſappointed, _ 3 
Altho my Dear were Majeſty anointeeen. 
When high in Hopes of Comfort from one 5 8 * 
Jo find him cold, and Spiritleſs allover; 55 
Nature's ayerſe but to approach the Dead, Fo 3 


Oh! who could bear alifeleſs thing in Bed? the e 
The golden Chariot and the pompous Train, . OR 
_ Giveſmall contentment whilſt we want the Main g 8 B 
To ſhine all Day a Queen, yet inward x Webs... 
That when Night comes Fve nought todo bur 1 * you 0 


1 Thanks to my Kindly Stars, thoſe Fears are gone, 
My Wich obtain'd, the long d. for Youths my own: , . 85 Rs 


- : His Dangers paſt, ſhall now inhance our Pleaſure. = 
i My fondling Heart will love him out of nere. e a 


WMbat now remains to perfect my Delight, F 
Four kind Applauſe to eaſe our Author's Frights. AW I 
. Youy won' t TT, me on my HOODS. | * 


Intended to be ſung in 5 


She wreath d a flower ry Crounz 
Her Roſy Finger « calfa the Toy * © 
5 1 For him ſhe eall d her own. 
Bo 3 Pete his, 5 
Fs | Vatothe Wood doth hie. 

There i. Adams new! thin -:'-: 124 


A Boar had pierc'd his Thigh 5 


1 ä 2 


O'erborn with Tears, the curs d the Morn 5 


Alas, dear Youth! ſhe cry 1 
Oh had Love's $4 rears: 
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Virtue? no m e it 8 . 
Di. od. not, Phanes, Po 
i = © © uſurpd will AT 

This 9271 of- Nile, . ONE > IE Ye 
Whilſt young Sefoftris ſhall aſcend the Thrones - ' © + 
My Mindanticipatestheapproaching Bliſs z . 
Ev n now I t-el the Joys his Reign ſhal: b 1 e 
. eee Wario] in a pis Praiſe? OY 
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# 7 | If Dion. Then Valour ſeems th 


L 7 of anſwer for the Reſt. 


Ro Sell incefflne6n the beate 8 TY 


The Godlike Prince, whom evt 6 
Ae of Mankind,and Virtus friend. „ 
in. Our Duty ne et can equal his Deſtryng. 
Inmate of hisS 
Youth, | 


pe 


wel lremember, when a ſtripling 
Foremoſt he led the Way in Ale Sports; 
Still ſcorn d the Faltime ol the Gam — - 
And ſought th Encounter of the Pard or Lion; 5 

His very Play was War. 

Pha, Tis true, my Dion, 1 bebeld S/ Reis 
In Honour's Chace outſtripping ev n our Wits =” 
His Worth. increaſes faſter than his Years; 
1 has he liv d an AgeinGlory: © . 
e with me my Friend, the oy l bring. 0 

Di. Whate'er from Phones cores de Welcome che, 
„„ Pha. Inform'd,by faithful Notice, of the * 


| ans 1 Prefix d for the Return ot Omar s Son, 


12 or all his Steps are mark d me e er he 8 
I held it meet t intruſt ch important News 8 FER 5 on 
Vnto the Prince's Ear. My Words, like n e 
Ses the latent Fire, brighten d him to Flame: 5 
3 of Reſtraint, he iſſued fortn | 
To fluſh his Sword upon his Country's Foes - 
And. Front to Front, conteſt with him for Fame: „ AJ 
bey met, and our young Hero bears the Lawrel, „ | 
His Virtue challeng d. and bis Valour Won. | 
Di. Noble Exploit! our Work's INC rere, 


| Pha. Our Friends then, Din. 3 ENTS 
Di. Unſnaken and reſolv'd, ll ro em dete. | . 
{vow Newsimpart, and fil em with our Joy: 
At th Hour and Place I'll give em meeting: 7 
My Brain is buſy with another S-beme: * [Ex. Dion, 
. Say it ſucceed, twill forward our Deſigu 
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Seſ. The Gods approy d my Cauſe, and I 
Pha. Auſpicious cloſe the Day, whoſe early Daun 
Breaks forth diſtinguiſh'd by thy valiant Arm. 

Seſ. Phaues, to thee, whoſe right Intelligence. 
Directed well my Sword, our Country owes 
Her Thanks, that ſhe ſuſtains one Monſter lofts - 

Yer ſtill from thee, one Bleſſing more ſhe ( e 
Tho ſlain the Son, the eee. Father lives: 

Fha. Tyrant remarſeleſs, and devoid ot 15 
Oh! ſtill as often as I tread theſe Courts, a 
Iſeem to traverie the Abede of Death; 

Deep giggeing Groans, the mouruful — 5 Tobe 
Invad my Ear, and ſtill makes fad my Soul: + 15 = 
Freſh: Angu:ſh wrings my Heart, oft as my Eye 
Thefe Rooms of State, this pornpeous Pile dane. Tt 
The Imperial Seat of allyour Royal Race, 8 
Vir d 55 loadedno by baſo· born Omar. 
E hs. Diſplay the Tyrant, make 

Pha. How ſhall ] fpeak- the Terrors of that Night, ; 
' When fouleſt Murder waded deep in Blood! 
| Theſe Courts diſclos d th amaving Tragick Scene 
With Weeping Eye this lofty Pilar view; 
5 « Its pee g e- 

gy e Stone, yet ſtaind with Blood. 

itneſs to meas — — 

Half dead, the Queen hung der her mangled Loſs: 


Strugling in Death, her little harmleis Brood. - 
Alas! my Lord, the ſame bad been your Fate, 
Had not Heay' ns Eye, ſtill watehtul o'er your Life, 
"Pointed me out an Inſtrument to fave you. 
Amiaſt Confuſion, in the duxky Night, 
Il ſeth; I bore youfrom the Field of bates. 
"Fo ks e you FR | 
TY % * | 
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Thu. 3 andGlory tothe Rojal Charapis Mas? 


Bathing with Tearshis Wounds: Avound he care e 
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And liters made vain the Tyrant's Search. 
Se. Thy Story, Phanes, piefcesto my Soul... 
L were my Lite preſerv d, if ſlack my Arm 
Wyk Juſtice loudly calls for Vengeance due. 
Where Jurks this Monſter, whom your Fears Aile Kingt 
Bring me the Tyrant Omar within reach, 
And it he ſcape my Sword, this erring Arm 
Shall tothe Flames, like Scevola's, for Torture. 
Phu. It glads my Heart, to ſee thy daring Spirit 
| © InVertuesRaceſoforwardand ſo brave, 
3 Butter re Idread thy Courage here 
[ 18 Ts Seſ. Be free; ; 
"Ny Foſter-Father til commands Attentian:. gh 
"Pha. From long Acquaintance, Sir, with Omar b held, 
| To me his Cuſtoms are familiar grown, 150 „„ 
And all his Soul Renee OTIS 
His Conſcience foul, an in ward rank ling Sore, . 
Admits no Peace to harbour in his — oz 
. His Nights are painful on his Couch of Down; Bs 
. Chearleſscohim the jovful Face of Day 
1 Haunted with Fears, which from his Guile ariſe: 
SF AroundhisPerion waits an Armed Band, + + 55 8 
No Train of State, but of his Life the Guard: F Bb 
| Too ſizangOppoſers would your Valour meet; | 
F Attempts ppon his Life by Force were vauin * 
Prudence ſhall, therefore, lend your Courage Aid; 1 1 
By wiſe Addreſs well circumvent his Fo.) F 
1 5 ea “ 
RR Speak your Advice, and guide me with your Counke, f 
7 a. The briefly thub This once, my Lord, ſubmif f 
To hide your Birth. in eee wear, 0 
Aſſume the Name of him your Arms have cnnguerty „5 ? 
Be choy the Tyrant's Son, be call'd Pſammites :. . 
The Token on him found. ſhall give you Credit; 5 
For Omar's Queen, when forced by him from Court, | - 
Convey daway her Son, of tender Age, he OE 8 
8 
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A Stranger ever to hisFather's Eye; . . 1 
= To him, Sir, as your ſelf, ee 5 35 
8, But whither, Phaues, tends io ſirange a Purpoſe? 
Pha. To lead you, Sir, in Safety to TN „ 
5 By amar 's Fall to fix Jour en CO . 3 


5 p. 5-5 OH 
gel bel ning ſtill ſeems dark. „ 
Pha. We'll clear the Way: + | = ER 

Admits once to be the Tyrant's i ; i 

Lour Breaſt ſhall lodge the Secrets of hisSoal; | AN 3 

Still to his Perſon open your Acceſs. 

8 With you, my Lord, twill reſt to chooſe cbe Time „ 
 T'affert your Right, and give your Country Freedom. 
$4.0 re the Project which my Friend preſents! EY 

But then my Soul, abherrent of Diſhonour, 1 

Unwilling yields to wear ſo foul Diſguiſe —— 

| Hour er, ſince Prudence, which conſults our This 

4 55 uires me to conceal a while my Name, 5 . 

Tm oop, for once, to act this Tyrant $SOn, „ 

Forget Seſeftris, and debaſe my Blood, . 

But ſay, my Friend, the Time, the Place, the Maaitier; -—*. 
| Hoy make our firſt Addreſs to curſed _—_ Dt » 
= The Danger threatens there. | - 
Pha. Be that my Province: 

Tho cio Companions, Guilt and foul Suſvicions 1 
Tho Snares the Tyrant fears in all bis Paths . 
Viewing a Traytor where his Eyediſlikes; _ = Lg 
By me yet inttoduc'd, your Preſence gives | 

Fut ſlight Miſtruſt; which to remove, my N 

* Letter, Bracelet. and the Signet Ring 
1 hold em fate. Ep ads 
Pha. Unqueſtion'd then your Paſport, „„ =—_ 
The ſpecious Proof ſhall even blind Suſpicion; -, 
He ll ſpareyour Cunning, and himſeltdeceive. + ' ., 

Seſ. Oh! ſtill my Heart miſgives me. and rebels 
Will ne'er ſubmit᷑ to call the Villain Fatger ' 
How can | greet him by a Name ſo tender! „ 
Vet, ſay Lundertakerhis hateful Part 

Make ſhort my Task, or I ſhall fail beneath _ 5 
Tua. Lil ſtraight to Omar, giye him to anderſt | in 4 5 . ; 
_ Th Arrival of a Stranger here this Morn. ùi 20 00. 

Charg'd with Affairs of Weight, which he doin, EDS 

But in his Royal Preſence, to declare. RE 

Se. Yet Phanes fta' oy omg. 5 

Should not Affection ſalute the Ge | 

5 AMOR her al 1 Duty of a Sen? 1 
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woe cheer a while ber Soul, and; give her . 
Hou great to me the Pleaſure intheGitr! - + 
Breat would her Tranſports be, but fatal too: ” . 
With tendꝰ reſt 1 Eyes would — -- or 5 2 
Speak her true Mother eee , 1 195 
10 Bes 


Fos ſtill in Hire is kept ſome prying 
3 2 
icenee; 


Who notes the Queen,” 
17 none preſume without t 
r pa ſcarce ſo great a Favour: 3 e 
| * Thy Daughter, Phanes! Shall, atone ay Mi 
Vouchaſale to bow to the internal Omar! e 
. Teach me to curb this Inſolence of Pow'r : ” 
l TJburafor Action, tortur d by Delay. 1 
FF. . . Pha. O Stifle, Sir, your Fire, appear coat 
& Moments at au OE! the TR 
. be: 225 
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. Se Napp Villain 1 Blood, | 
Muy deareſt Blood, fills all my Soul with e heh 
My ſwelling Heart will ſhew me ina. Storm, 
' Ruffle my Brow, and give my Tongue the Lyc- 
he ſtill a while Revenge, be calm my eat, > 
tf © Thatunexpedted] act my Part; EA 8 =, 
ih choſen Hour Eau give the Blorr: 5 
Baut Peace thou Babler, ev n Thought lye — 

l The Tyrant comes, with Guards protected FOE - 

Ono my Heart, thy native Plainneſs hide: 

Be mask'd, my manly Soul, with Female Arty 
58 e e 5 
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95 Add 405 no 8 you A re 
Pb. Without Retinue; Sir, he Waits your Pre! nce 
a _ Lord. tag Shapes. | Ep 

ook Hime, ye Pore | 8 cb a; 
HisLook diſturbs me: TEN $ide, x ny vFciedd. 4 7 85 : 4 | 0 
Sir, tis our * vou ſpeak your Purpoſe, 2323 


Se. Permit me; Sir,t 0 humbly to deliver e _— 
What Royal Za agrs near expiring ſends. ee a Letter. 1 
Om. Zagra that was our Queeti! the Seal hers; „„ ͤ U 
And theſe the wel Lage Traces bf ber Hagd! „%% 
he Characters abide pe my Mind,” 8 ä 
But to the Purport. 8 5 | [he EE. 
The Love you bear rhurnaxei ver een 5 
© Unkindly drove me to an exild State: „„ 
« The Suff rings ſince ſuſtain d b by goes oe, e 
Shall grieve my Soul no more; Death ſets me fre * 
© Howe er unjuſt the Meaſure of your Wrath _ ©, a 
« Towards me, your Fayour to Pſamnites how: V. 
O grant me, dying, this my atRequeſt, ''  _  : - 
Extend not t your iſpleaſure to pf mak Son. 1 Rs * 


Is it then giv n me to behold my 
Whom twice ſeven Years ara Land bath held i 
From me eſtrang d, ev n to Remembrance . 
I Let ſay, Pſammites, if thouart.Pſamnites, © FD „ 
now falls it out, Sir, that old faithful Ammon, FF 
MO oo a ̃ 
Ice not in your Train 5 TT 
By weighto Years o — eardby — > 
Tho Time injurious from your Mind hat e 
5 Theſe Pledges of your Love may there remains. DE | 
Iheſe Jewels, and this Ring A 1 
0. O well thöſe Toys I know, G =—_— 
eb The fame which in the bref Houre of We f 2 85 „„ 
l to your Rxal Mother Zagra gave. $i „ 
And this che Golden Circle ( ſweet eee 
Which girt her Finger onthe * 1975 
» W Thouart m) SH... C © {Er 
„ . Sce, Sir, more welconteProof; 
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„ Givi uy 

Om. The Sight confounds me:: b whe | 

 Pharnazes once knew well to uſe this Weapon? { 
Seſ. And his ſurviving Son, Seſo ftris, OE 
om. Seſeſtri! 5 
Seſ. This Morn k gew my Country- oe. 

| Andthis known Sword is Witneſs of the Conqueſt; 

| Contercing Honour now on me, the Wearer, 5 
Om. My Son return d with Bleſſings in his Hand! 5 

Return d a Victor o'er my dreaded Foe! 

Omar then gives his Fears unto the Wind, . 


5 " let us learn the Story of thy Valour. . 


A Beneath the Palace Walls this Morn 5 wer. bn 


2 with eager Swords at me they 5 50 80 
t Strength united, them ſmall Vantage gave: = 
Their Odds to me, as to the meral'd Steed, 
Th exciting Spur provekingdoupe COU 
The grey-head Slave unworthy of my Arm, 


Wh 3 firſt its Force, Ra tell bid ik... 5 EP . 


Nothing diſmay d, but with Revenge more i, 
My valiant Rival held the Combat doubtful: 85 
At length the Juſtice of my Cauſe prevail dq. 
From many Months ebb'd out the Stream of Lite, 
And left his Spirits low; with feeble Voice 

Tie faintly cry d. O ſpare my Royal Blood 
More had he ſpoke, but Death confin d his 8 


om. Right welcome Tydings which thou ring t, BY 


Son; 
| More welcomethou the Bearer. Cloſeto my Heart, 
Wpieh leaps exulting with Paternal Love. e 
8 Honour greater Thar « call Toe SoC; 


ing it; 
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Throug hout the Streets a Feſtival e 55 
With jane ry Garlands let the Prieſt adotn © - +. op CY, 1 8 
A hundred Snow-white Bulls for Sacrifice. 
Equal Refj & henceforth be paid our Son Ss oy 
As to our ſelf: With like Obſervance heed -+ n 
His Royal Wil, as if r em nee 8 6 
Guards, to our Apartment wait the Prince, Ha DEA 
AIRES enten Nur a. ta. . alt = 
P anes, th Experience ses th / FßE;:;:;jĩ᷑ñꝛ ! 
In reading Manz thine intelleuel Eye e 8885 e th 2500 LY . N 
Sees rang deep. Without alte a e 8 - ..*:- _- 
"Plas 11 om en war my: judg the Fruit, EE 
Fair are u Fps and promiſe full Per tic „„ 
His firſt Appearance oritheWarkd's: | 195 
Excites our Wonder, and commands 8 
Th acclaiming Voice of Fame ſhalt bleſs the King. 
Who makes us happy in ſo great à Frince. i wanoroſs oj nSU 
ee nth own ons ec. in my Boy 385 1 8 
wore glorious His Return appetit! if 
E this e ebe = 
Wich double Joy, more fignal ſhall it nine 75 „ 
Pha. Reigns then the widowy d Queen ſtill in 3 N 
Vet, Sir, forgive me, mould I think you chooſe 9 os „ 
Improper Seaſon for to urge our Suit. 2B 
If hitherto inflexible her W e 
Compliance now, Sir, can you hope — )))). 
b Love inchind, ſhe now inform d. 
That Omar's Son is Murderer of her own ? „ — 
, Comphanice, aid you, and ber Wil intlin db. 
Pha. Your Pow'r, inderd. her Perſon maye 1 
but her free Mind erades ev n Kingly Force. 
Should harſh Compulſion once incite her 3 e LIES = 
Within no Bounds confin'd, who knows vh' Event? 1 
Tho ho! Nature form'd tbe femiale Sex more eppes : 28027 _ 
2 0 t —_—_ 
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1 8. 5 K 8. 0 58 T: K 
e bor my Royal Lord, a8 your 8 ird 


Om. Tis needleſs all you 


 Phanes, thy Thoughts — +19 of io Human rei 
Thy kind Concern howe'er for Omar ſhown, © 


We take moſt friendly, as of Love proceeding: 5x 
Tis like a Father's Caution to his Son, CES 
And ſtill as ſuch ſhall find our due Obſervance 
Know then, my Friend, that fairer Vievys preſent, 
| Ou Mind far ———_— _ wn e mee 5 
rom out my Breaſt t' expel the hau cen, | 
oo to our Bed of Royalty advance if ws I DES; 
righter Beauty of more gentle Soul, 


Cont ting beſt my Intereſt and my Lore. 5 E 
Pha. But ſpeak the wond'rous Fair, ſo prevalent in 


Om. In thy Hand, Phanes, is the Helm of 3 5 
SGovern d aright, thou win'ſt my People's LoVv“ e; 
Then in thy Daughter. O th ercelling Fair! 5 - 
Of her poſſeſs d, I find EHxium here. OS 
Thou ſhalt prote& my Throne, She deb Bed. 

Pha. Ny Lordi! L 

om. Be not ſurpriz'd, e mean the fur 
Witneſs che greateſt of our num'rous Gods, 


Such is our Will, and that admits no ende. | £4 : 5 | 
But ſee the lovely Maid her {elf attends . 


To ogy =Y Vows and 25 my e Coated on. ; = 2 


3 


of 


Onan, Puanu ES, Antazys, bereut 


WF Lend mes Cleanthe, thy ſupporting Arm 
To bear me up; the Spectacle of Deatn 
Swims in my Sight, and e Soul: 


The Horror it creates 


Om. Mark you, Phanst?? 


Whence this Concern? 1 make her 8 oun— ; 


What means, my Faireſt, this deje&ed Air? 


O wherefore fades the Bloom upon thy Cheek? 
Ay _— * Head ? Do Angels then know — 5 
| n 


5 5 1 Die. 


An: Meting witl Puy, ſea Maiden's Hearty 
Mise eee not my own, call forth my Tears. 
Sir, as late e d the outward „ ß 
And Object full of Woe diſtreſs d me ſorrmmme 
Two Perſons, ſeeming of the better Faſhion, 
Outſtretch d on Earth's cold Boſom, lifeleſs the ona, 5 
The other haſt'ning to his Journey's End 
| Guſhing the Blood at many ghaſtly Wounds: 
| In ſoft to my Care I took him 
er +, to ave the poor Remains of Life, 
For full of Years he ſeem d. This piteous Sight 
Affected me ſo near, I feel his Pain, 
5 It thrills my Heart, and ſtops the circling Flood. 
rms! Om. The fame, no doubt, the Prince this Morn encoun- 
nt in Pha. Moſt likely, Sir, both Time and Place agree. ter d. 
om. Forbear, too tender Maid, to grieve their 55 % - 
With Pleaſure we behold our bleeding Fo. 
O'twas the Stream greatly thirſted for: 
In Sounds of Triumph, we'll enjoy the Day, 
And Beauty's Pow'r ſhall perfect all my Blits. 
f Ves, Charmer, know a Sc _ waits thy Handz 
B- e the King, Omar ſalutes thee Queen 
th er Night approach, the ſacred Bonds ſhall joyn s— 
rhe crimſom Fluſhing on her Virgin Cheek - 
_ Shows that our Preſence now creates Confuſion. / dans 
* Phanes, prepare thy Daughter for our Nuptials.” 5, 
8 Ari. What Meaning to aſſign this ſudden Clanget © . 
bo, Can his Ambition, of ſo tow'ring Flight, 
= Stoop thus her Wing to Lowlinelſs ks mine? FA 
. Whence this Profution of the Royal Favour? / 
2 You, Sir, whoread his Soul, canſhow the Reaſon: 1 
Pha. His Reaſon, Child, is ſeated in his WI 
His Willimperiqus, not to be controul'd. Cs 
Ari. No Pow'r, my Lord, ſhall force me to o bre 
The natural Duty which Lowe my Father; 
A Father's Right's ſuperior to a Kings. | 
Pha. But ſay we ſtand indiff rent to your e 
With o Love how i is thy Soul ad, 5 N 
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My humble Thoughts ne” rd to mars Love. 
Lay always open, and Conſent ready. 72 


| | 60 forth the King to view, O 2 bow deforny'd!- 


Leet not my Father er interpoſe his Pow T5 £ 
My Heart declares Abherrenceto his + "gg "bs 


But cloſe thy Thoughts within thy Breaſt confin | — 8 


5 Hau hard the Tas? 4 995 
rem Hours ſhall free ther from this 8 
|  . © Sweet Soother of my Care, and Solace of hd Ve 
| er Sherigog Tbchol to Glory's Top, 


Suiting a Mind ſo welldiſpos das chine. 


Nor doubt thy Safety ina Father's Care. 5 


1 nd didurb d, ;the Heartthat'silatEales - | 
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"$ESOSTRIS: 
01 - Tokeb Demands wh: it Außer can makes 


Pha. To Power and 8 oman's Hears 1 derm a 


Ari. Suppoſe Dillike to him that males the Offer: 
Sir, Sir, yay . the Freedom of. my Speech. 
the mourafulQyeen (Grief's priviledg'd to fy 


With Crimes To bk otted o'er, he bee ed. 


Pha. Vet bears the Crown ſuch n 8 1 inn 
Ari. Tarniſp d its Luſtre, and debas d its al. | 
ee . Hands with Royal Bleod N 
Giver we reſpect the Gi 
"I. Dearelt: Ariaſpe, : deſervin g Danghter, 


Thy Tongue ſure e ax prompted 12 TY 
- well feng this thy frank Co afeſton. 


Let all thy Actions:ſheve the King Relpect; ra 
Lay Force on Nature, and diſſemble Love. 
Ari. To ſhow Aﬀection where pk e IP 


Pha. It ſhallngt grieve theelongs.- 


By Steps of Virtue by a Fath mark'd Jou. 


A Prince vvith Soul unſtain d ſhall court 30 Favour: . 
And guiltleſs Hands conjoin to make thee Great. 
Mean while, my Child, prepare to meet the King 
With Looks ſubmiſſive, cheer d with tender Smile. 
Truſt to my Guidance in this ſlippery. Wen. 


Ole. His Words have fix d her wottoneſsand a mute. 0 


O peak. my Friend, tor it thy ourmard Form. | 1 I 
Stands Forth, a Mirrour to thy Soul, it ness es? 13 


Fd * ; ; 


ts 9 2 . 
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22 ated ? ES 0 Js 
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e n Die FI 

10 gabe whigh N 5 — „ 

The Fain it feels, and e 7 5 

Suiye not, ria/pe, to —_ e Cauſe; Er 

he Fire thatinward burns, is moſt deftruftive, 
Art. 1 e Maid, for ev ry Pain but mine . | 

Relief is found, my Wound admits no Cure: 5 1 

peace with her Anilin ; Train has left my Breaſt, 

er wonted Seat, and 5 me no more. FEES 5 


N Cle. For ever baniſh from your Mind Deſpair, 
SID hat melancholy Gueſt, the well knowyn Poe 
[rivg. ro Joysof Youth, and Beauty's opening Bloom 
*. inn A Approach Life s ev ry Bleſſing flies. Fu 
Asi. Reflect Claanthe, how ſevere my Fate, 
And you, my Friend, will own ev/nHope is vain ; 
he gracious Queen, more than a Mother kind, 
In ER Terms declares the Prince her Son. A 
mk ofiris, E vpr's Heir, ſhall be my Lord: Fes 
gh readyan 1 r call me Daughter 
= Commands me to his 1 Be d, this Niphta — 25 
5 bat moyes me moſt, my Father asks my Love. 


In favour of a Prince by him approv d. 

Cle, But in your Choice who holds the ſoremolt Place? 

Whom would Ariaſpe wiſh her Charms might bleſs? 

Ari. I give the Fiendl Queen her Promiſe back, 

Weath's cold Embraves d the King's prefer, 

\nd wiſh my Father 8 forego his Power, 

Not preſs my Duty, ut indulge my Love. ; 
Cle. Too 6 perchance, he ar hn t hers Yard rr 
Ari. O Uu ebe Love has choſe 

Ill open tomy Friend my wounded Rreact; „ 
ind if thou can ſt apply the healing Balm- 3 

My Father re e 
Ly Fat] brought a to out Home. 

400 Ari. Alas! Cltndebaces * > 

| LA. Lovely in Form and Mind Th his Ab6de' 

Was ſhort, he came; he ſaw, he conquer dc. | 

swift flies, like Thought, the ſubtle Art 8 Love LR 

"op e 8 Soulwaretrnt'd:” . 
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Knows not the Value of the Gem he wears. jo 8 


Have drench'd the Fields, and flooded all the Vales, 


But vrhen the Sun came ſmiling o er the Plain, 
His FachFovr Heat reviv'd the dying Bloom; 


& 
> > "EY — 
. , * *. n 
— —— = hr oe et 
6 . nd nels ARR r 
e 2 * * 


There fix d he grows „ne er to Ste ic remowd 
Nov ſay, if cer thy Breaſt was touch d by Love, 55 
That! ee thy Pity. 15 
Cle. Alas, I feel the Throbbings of thy Heart; 
Affection forc id, were to diſtend the Mind 
"You the ling' r apc, hin ſevereſt Torture. 
Ari. It to Death Love will reſiſt: 
Tho Friendſhip's Bond be ſtrong, and Duty's great, 


Tho abſolute the Pow'r that rules the State, 


deer Love's more mighty, and controuls my Fate. 
ines the Turtle in the lonely Grove, £7 

Ro b'd by the Spoiler of her mated Love. 

In vain the Doves 3 fineſt Plume and Voice, 

Court the poor Mourner to another Choice: 

From Spray to Spray, with drooping gs a der, 

Pemoans boy Fes and N 285 | 
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ACT II. SCEN 5 
Nireegie Panana, 
chang'd, 


"Grateful Viciſſitude! the Work 5 Heay'n! 0 7 Oe 


Bleſſings, when long enjoy d, paſs unobſerr d. 
The Man who breathes uninterrupted Health, 


Joy, Grief ſucceeding, gives me double Pleaſure. | 
Par. Oft Tave remark d, when long deſcending Rai 


The Spring grew ſick, and Nature ſeem'd to mourn: - 2 


Flow'r path its YR Head, abe dad, 


'T 1 
. Th 
+ N 


orrow! 


. 8 „ 

deb ds n forth: The feather d Tribs 
Harmonious Conſort join, joyous falute _ 
His golden Levee; Mother Earth'sxejoic'd, 
So, likethe Sun, returping 88905 revives 
The glo Beauties which your Tears had drown'd, 
Again your Eyes their wonted Fire refume, 
Your Voice, your Air, once more beſpeak you * 
Theſe Sables, Grief's Memorial, put away 3 
Like Angels, robb'd with Light, all-glorious ſhine. 


Nit. Long were the Years which Sorrow meaſur'd out, | 


For Grief hangs heavy on the Wings of Time, 
The poſting Minutes now ſhall faſter fly, | 

My Son's return d, and gives me all my Wiſh. 

No more ſhall Omar alone: reſume | 
With odious Courtſhip to affront my Heart, 
Treſume to menace me with impious Vows, 


No longer ſhall I hold a Lifeprecarious : 


Srſoftris comes, of all my Wrongs Avenger. 


Par Say, whence the Notiee of this long-wiſh 'd Blelng? : 
Nit. Tis loud upon the Tongue of ſwift-wing d Fame; 


And, if we may give Credit to a Dream, 
But this was ſomething more, "twas Viſion pure, 
Whilſt wrapt in Slumber, O the {weet Repoſe! 


* A Youth of Form Divine, with Laurels crown d, 


Betokenin Conqueſt, to my Fancy's Eye 
Appear'd, his Image there ſo ſtrong impreſs” d, 
The lovely Objects preſent to me ſtill : 
On humble Knee, which filial Duty bow d, 
He hail'd me Mother, and bef ke me Comfort. 
Fond with maternal Love, i d I ran 
Tembrace my Son, but in my Tranſports wak . 
Par. May it prove real all. 
Nit. Vet hear me further: 
Pleas d with Reflection, and all gay my Soul, 
With fat ateful Heart I to'ards the Altar preſs d; 
My © ng's humbly made, the Gods implor'd, 
That to my ene they d lend propitious Ear; 
When Heav'ns Interpreter, the myſtick Prieſt, 
With learned Eye the Sacrifice in pecting, 
— me Fappine and * 'dPow'r, 
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17 SESQSTKIS: o, 
With Voice and Aſpect both commandin b Faith, 5 
The venerable Man thus ſpake prophetic 3 
Egypt once more ſhall fee her Queen bear fray, | 
* For her the ſacred Nile ſhallflow with Plenty. 
* Seſaſtris comes, her great Protector comes. 
© The Peoples Bleſſing, and the Traun, _ 
7” Ont Thy Thread? 1s ſpun—T us clos'd his ME Dn 
And from my bi Sight with ſolemn Pace withdrew; - 
When from the Temple's inmoſt Iſle appear d 
Old faithful Dion planted in my way. 
Par. The Perſon by whoſe Hand you ſent the Prince 
The far-fam'd Sword my Lord P arnazes bore? 
Nit. The ſame; twas dang rous his Meſget to relate, 
But ov: pan, in his Face appear d; 
His very Looks ga e Paraba! 
My raviſh'd Eye with Pleaſure willo erfon 
To ſee my Son, an Object more deſir d 
Than yon Bright Globe, that fills the World 15 Bleſſings 
How will my Ear be charm'd to hear him talk, 
Which never 1 55 him, ſince with ping ä 
He ſweetly gan to prattle 705 complain? 
Majeſtick now methinks I ſee him tread, 
Whom tott'ring I ſo oft with Fear beheld, 
The Infant Plant how ſhot up into Man! 
Bears he his Father's Front, and noble Bog 3 
Think you my Soul will know him upon fight ? 3 
For give me Paraba my idle Talk, | 8 
| Ocerlook my Follies in a Mother sFondneſs, _ = Dy 
Jo ſee my Son in Thought, tranſports my Soul. 5 
Par. The Raptures When in Perſon he e 35 
0 yak 2 Finne more oy 05 can el. Ft” 
paar. But ſee the Interrupter of our Joys. 
= Nit. If Frieſtafpeak Truth, de ſhall nor des habn, 


58 * N 'Y . 
Enter SE Nrrocais, bonus g, Veins, Clint," 


Oin. She al pleas'd, but on a falſe bat” 
How flecting Woman's. Joy, and how fallacious! K 3 
8 bet 2 cheerful flaſh, and ſalt expires; * ff 5 10 
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Z Madam, kh I fe the | Cloud diſpen 4 
hat us d t obſcure the luſtre of your Eyes. 


Nit. But will with thee return, thy baleful Breath. 
Like noiſom Vapours taints the Sac Gene Ate: 
Our Spirit damps, andovercaſtsthe Day,, 
Thou once remov d, twould be for ever Sun-ſhine. 
Om. Omar it ſeems muſt ſtoop, if Truth'sin Fame, 

Which ſpeaks Seſoſtris here, within our Walls, 

And that the Stripling means to ſhake our Throne. 

We learn beſides, the Prieſt to ſooth your Ear, 

With inſolence belyes the Voice of Heav'n, 

And of himſelf preſumesto peak me Evil. 

Dares Omar then from Heavy n expect a Blefnn |: 

qo. ri —_ of Life runs _ with Guilt 

W ſhould it {ſcape unpuniſh'd mightar 

And call the Juſticeof tlieGodein COS ©, >: 
Om. The jugling Prieſt has made the Woman rave, 

Iſcornthe Wretch, his Thunder idly roars. on 

But {peak the Traytor, Madam, Idemand 

With whom your Eyes held Conference in the Ter 

The foul mouth d Broacher of theſe falſe Reports. ” 
Nit. Ev'n at the Altar has his Fear ſet ſpies. / 2 f 

The Slave who to the Converſe of our ye 155 

Stood Witneſs, may explain our Speech, for me; 

My Soul diſdains to anſwer thy Demands, 

Till he ſubmiſſive meanly learns to fear thee. 17 
Om. Tho hitherto our favour wilf'd thee Mercy 
Nir. Tis baſely falſe, thy Fears preſeru d me fafem, 

vengeance they ſhew'd thee, ſhould'ſt thou dere to nen, a 


ALife ſovalv'd! by myinjur'dPeople. > + 


Om. Let Caution rein thy tolly-guided Forge, .. 
Nor further urge a Prince upon we Will 


Thy Breath depends, thou bold impetuous Railer: 


Nit. O haſte ye Gods my Son, Seſaftrisfly,. 
Thy Father to avenge, thy Mother todefend. 
Om. To reach his Ear, your Voicemuſthigher riſe, 


Were all my Foes at equal diſtance from me! 


O bleſs'd Condition ire ti Vcc Ki DD a 
Nit. Tyrant thou? ee, his em, „ 
What ſhall obtfottthe Juſticcof: * 2 5 + 7 
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Thy Son is flain, and Omar lives to tell it. 
Nit. Thy Words, the talſe Suggeſtions of vain l 
From other Tongues it might perchance find Credit, 
But Truth it ſelt ſuſpected comes from thine. | 
om. To prove him ſlain ſuch Witneſs ſhall appear, 
Thine Heart howe'er reluctant will believe him, 
The valiant Youth by whoſe brave Sword he fell. 
Nit. Suſpicious ſhall I hold whate'er comes trom thee, 
And to th' avenging Gods my Cauſe I truſt, 
| [Exennt Nitocrisond Paraba. 
Om. So fond her Soul, ſo ſtrong the Mother N 
Sdbe cannot bear ſuch tidingsot her Boy, 
She ſnall have Proof convincing ot his Death; 
Once more my Son the Combat ſhall diſplay, 
She ltrembling feelthe Terror of his Arm, 
Deſcending fatal with reſiſtleſs Blows, 5 
His wreaking Sword ſhallbrandiſh in her Eye, 
And her Seſoſtris fore her Face expire. 
His venom'd Words ſhall wind into her Heart, 
As thro the Veinsa chilling Poiſon creeps, _ 
And freeze her dead twill fave my Hand a Labour. 
Give Order Meme, that the Princeattend-— [Ex. Menes, 
Hah! what means the ſpeed that brings old Phanes? 
His Look too TW e unwelcome Errand 
£6 e TIE. 


| $SESOSTRIS: 0 
{ fit! . bar the Stroak be lerelsat thy Hedt „„ 8 . 
. Om. His Death. 3 
Nit. ImpartialJuſtice guides the Hand of Heay', 
FF # A Shield for Innocence like his it bears, 
I Whilſt oer thy guilty Head its Thunder rolls. 
| i om. Yourdoating Oracle moſt vainly dreams, | 
| © Inſtructs you but to prophecy Deceit::: 5 


— — 


rr * 
eee eee e. 


— 5 n 
ä AT REEL 


> road — 
44 
9 


8 2 NY — DOIN us 
Ae ae — 
— FA * 4 8 . © * 
n PPT 2 ION 
n a, — F — Go NY 
OO Ee A OO IIS: * — 25 


— — 2 9 * — gan 
. a x — 
2 


þ 

N 

6 
i 
Hl 1 
i 
f 
Io 
| 

7 


—— 
—— — — 
— — 22. ͤ TINT Ion 
8 3 w 
3 * 


A 


— — -— _ 


er MET Pita ad 
FF dT 


* 0 
D 


= 6 
SE. 5 * - — 
5 9 N * 
2 r. e 
T . Ee Los © he Go bd 


— SCENE i. 
| Onan, Paus. 8 


Pha. My Duty brings: me to inform you, Sir, 
That ſome ſeditious Spirits rais'd aſperſe 


i 27 wag flanderous Tonguesthe Face of Majeſty, 5 * 


- Rojaliy in Digguiſe. 27 
With Fllhoo taxing him they ſhould revere; 
Maintaining boldly that Seſaſtris lives, 
And far and wide poſſeſs the giddy vulgar. 
om. Speak the rebellious Mover of this Riot. 
Pha. Seditious Dion firſt inflam d the Crowd. 
By ſpecious fair pretence and popular arte 
He work d his way, an ſpeech d em into Treaſon 1 
Vaunting his high Deſcent and loyal Blood, 
Proclaims Seſoſtris as his Royal Maſter, 
And trumpets forth his Vertues to the People. 
This Morn he in the Temple was obſerv'd, 
And paiddiſtinguiſh'd Rev rence to the Queen. | 
Om. Breaths then the Villain (till? | 
Pha. But ſhort my Lord, 
Miſchief whendone ſpeaks Caution toits Aki,” 
The Danger threatning o'er his Head he ſaw, - 
Knows the Reward a Traitors Tongue delerves, 
And to Concealment clole for ſafety flies, 55 
But ſ@on quick-ſcented Search ſhall wind his Track, | 
Om. Life of an Hour's ſpace for ſuch a Wreten 
But on the Wheel expir'd, were time too long. 
Sedition is a Weed of ſudden Growth, 
Once planted ſhoots into a ſpreading Heat 
Pha. But this ſball wither e er its Root be fix d. 
Om. Who knows th Effects of popular Diſcontent! 
'Th' unthinking Multitude, a murmuring Swarm 
Drawn from their Hive provok'd, theirScings dart for 
On vrhomſoe er they but ſurmile offends em: 
Our ſelf may not eſcape their kindled Fury. 5 
Pha. Th Incendiary ſecur d, ſhall make us ate, 
Compell'd he ſhall declare his bold Abettors, _ 
And pain inforce him to unſay his Words. e 
Om. Phanes, The Reins of State are in thy Hande, 2 
To the ſhe EZ for Oy OT Rar | 
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SCENE Iv, 


a Sr505rAIG, Pranss, Guard, 


| My Son, thy Preſenceanſwers to our Wiſh, © 
 TheState's Occaſion calls tor thy Aſſiſtance. 
Seſ. Eternal Honour waits the glorious Youth, 
Whoſe Life's devoted to his Country's Good, 
Inſtruct my Duty to nn e her part. 
om. Falſe is the Mirrour Majeſty inſpects, 
Fair it reflects, gives Beautiesthat we want, 
With pleaſing Flatt'ry ſtill deludes our Eye, 
An Hour's ſcarce lk ſince high in Glory bed, 
My ſelf I view'd; in Power more than Man, 
My Throne I faid ſhall be for ever fix'd, 
And bids Defiance to the Arm of Fate; 
On falſe Foundations Man ere&s his Bliſs, FS 0 
Mi View but no ſo fair's delufive found. 155 

And Danger gath'ring riſes to my Sight, 15 

At When Cenfure dwells upon the Peoples Tongue, 

Treaſon fits brooding, and the Slave who dares 
But once preſume to queſtion with Our Word, 

_ * Soon willdiſpute Our Pow. 
| Sef. Your Wordsalarm me, Sir. | 
Buwm On, Why, Son, we learn that ſome iafectious Breath Tc 
Scedition's Plagus among the People ſpreads; - - | 
Wo mad with Venom from Say. bliſter'd Tanga: 
Fling matter of Abuſe upon our ſelf, 3 
In ſpeech miſgovern d, Terms of rank Reprosch, | 
| Aflerting boldly that Sgoſtriclives, | ; 
And lives to reign their Sovereign wiſh'd-for Lord: 
This to the Queerayows unto our Face. 5 
Seſ. And Wherefore holds back Chaftiſement ker Rodr 
Permit me, Sir, to draw your Legions forth, 
con ſnall we teach the Slaves becoming Language. 
0m. We mean at firſt the gentle Rein te Hoo: 

With ſtroaking Hand to ſooth th. unruly Beaſt, e 

For once wie Il ſtoop to parly with our Vaſſals; 


A 325 convinc d 1 and us s much inſtead, 
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Fein 22 3 
Sala 1 4 Word would talk em into Reaſons [ih 
We'll have it ſo, be it your care my Son. 5 | 
To give her Proof convincing, and ſo full, „„ 
That her belov d ee 1 -:) 7 
dhe may no longer cheat herſelt with Howe”. IG 
Sef. To boaſt my Conqueſt, Honaur Sir forbids, 
Baſeand ene o'er 2 Woman triumph; 
Command me forth againſt the Rebel-Foe, 
A Trumpet's Voice ſhall ſound it in their Ear. 
And my geod Sword maintain it: But ſpare me, Ries | 
Del ade not thus a Prince to Office vile, „ 
Diving Torture to the hapleſs Mother 
ine e diſtreis'd Story ot her Son. | = 
1 Dares then the Boy diſpute when [command! 
Phanes, inſtruct him better in his Duty, f 
Whilſt we our felt will haſte to ſend the Queen 2 Ex, om. 4 
Seſ. Imperious Villain! Paſſion will dn war. „ 
My Sword ſhall ſtreight his Inſolence chaſtiſe, DP 
Shall give me dearRevenge tho? Death N VL 
(going out Sword in Hand, Pha, belli bis. 
Mean you then Phanes to oppole your Prince? 
Pha. Sir, on a Precipice I guard your be Dn 
O, Sir, reſtrain theſe Salliesof your Youth, i 
Let not wild Paſſion ina ſudden Guſt, 7 e 
Our well laid Scheme ſubvert, now our Defi 5 
Gives promiſe fair of proſp rous Event. „ 
Seſ. All, all my Patience is exhauſted blase, us 
And I no more the Counterfeit canplay.  ' 
Pha. Bear with your Part till the approach of Night, 
When as the Tyrant means to wed my Daughter. 
Seſ. Forbid ſuch Contract Heay' 11 what means * 
Friend? 
Pha. In this, He but a our Deſign. | 28152 
Seſ. Blaſt all Deſigus that rob me of my Love. TEE 
Tt ſuch the Terms, I ſtrait renounce the Crown. 1995 
Pha. Sir you prevent my ſpcech— 
Seſ. Why tell me, Fhanes, 


Gan __ compeoſite for the iols of her * 
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” Pha. I mean it no. . . 
Seſ. Procced then at your Pleiſare;* DN . 
Pha. The ſacred Temple is he choſen Place, 
The Gods appoint to puniſh Omar's Cri mes. = | 
The Prieſts with us combin'd, have there conceal'd | 
A Band ſelect of Friends, and at their Head 
Dion, ſt ill faithful, found to lead em on: 
There whilſt the Tyrant leaſt aware of Danger, 
His Soul no thoughts admitting but of Joy, 
In State appears to tie the ſolemn Knot, 
He finds himſelf in other Bands ſecur d. 7 
Se. The preſent Fears which now "offeſs FE tt, 
May for a whiledivert his thoughts Sem Love, 
Said I from Love! That pure and Heav'nly Gue ; 
Never inhabits an Abode ſo foul, | 
But chilling Fear may cool his heat of Blood, 
Our favouring Minute this, delay brings Danger, 
Time to Conſpiracy is ſtill a Fee, 
T' aſſail the Tyrant now unman d by Fear, 5 
The Blow with eaſe is givin. 
Pha. But ſcarcely 8 
The Tyger's Bloods dear bought, wlioſ 3 colt 
The Life of the brave Man who flew the Beaſt; 
The Tyrant's Fall compleats but half our W 55 
mt Sefoftris, Sir, muſt on to e us Se 
Might my Advice e 
KSeſ. I dare not ſee the Queen. N 
Pha. Not to comply, tho his Com mands — 
Makes fruſtrate all our Hopes, the Tyrant fierce, | 
When once reſolv d unmov'd, but ill would brook 
Jo ſee his Will oppos d. Oh! to what height ©, 
His ſtor my Soul with Diſappointment ſwelld. | 
Mine bear inrag d Reſentment! Your Life, my PREY 
But Safety and the Queen will come together. 
S8eſ. Hard is the Duty which my Friend e 5 
Hard to divert the Current of the Mind; 5 
Of ſofteſt Mold has Nature form'd my Heart, 5 
Each ene Sigh will deep Impreſſion make, 
"= ſhou'd ſhe weep, my ſympathizing Soul EI = 
a will ſhow! in W and they I Oe me. 


et 


| Rojaly in Diſſes 395 
ha. Tis what my Fears ſuggeſt, yet, Sir, reflect, 
Compaſſion now will out of Seaſon flow, 
But ſeeming cruel, you'll be truly kind, * © 
O ſteel your Breaſt, fatal's the Voice of Pity. _ -- 
Sg. What can a Son? —— e 
Pha. To ſave the Mother, | 
Forget to be a Son with threatning Eye. - 
Look Murder, and like Omar's ſtern your Vcice, 
With Art thy Story frameto win her Faith, 1b. 
Fiction in Colours ſolike Truth diſguiſe ; 
That undiſtinguiſh'd ſhebelievein Truth: | 
Seſoſtris bleeding to her view preſent, :. 
Show him with Head declin dand viſage wan, | 
Recount to her his Weunds, and how he fel; IT 
Thy Death by her believ'd, thy Lite preſerves: 
Let Caution guard each Action and each Word; 
For Agent Spies may note em Heark, Some One 
It is the Qeeen, and hither bend her Steps: 0 
'Twere proper that you tneet here alone. [ Exit Pla. 
Seſ. Fatal I fear this Interview will precr-e 
Whence tremble thus my Limbs? why flag my Spirits? 
My Tongue will faulter varniſning the Falſnood. 
My Tender Eye will diſavow the Tale 
Let grant diſſembling Artifice prevails, LE 
She thinks me lain, can l unmov'd behold - 
Her flowing Tears, whilſt ſhe my Fate deplores, 
See her by Paſſion torn, and wrung with Grief, | 
Forc d on the Rack by me, me monſtrous Son! 
In Form a Man with Heart as Stone obdurate 


"£38; | 
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On Peril of my Life I muſt avoid her; 
It is too late, O Gods, my Mother comes! | 
But to behold her were to move Compaſſion, © £ 


Such looks might ſoften th' Adamantine Heart; 
Relentleſs Tyrant! yet ev'n I muſt ſtrive, ' © 

By other Motives led to act the Tyrant too — g- 
This once my Soul ſuppreſs each tender Paſſion, 7 


And yield Diſcretion Rule — How ſtall I begin? 
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SCENE ; 


ink Sn50sT RIS, Mzenzs. 


Nix. This State of Doubt, how racking 1 to the Mind! 

1 hold it better once to be reſoly'd _ 

And know the worſt, than feel it in my Fears; 

Produce me ſtraightth' Explainer of my Doubts, 

My Soul impatient waits for the Solution. 
Me, Demand it, Madam, of that Princely Strangers 
Nit. So young a Murdirer! hut he's Omar's Friend. 

Sir, Im inform'd from you I may expect 

Important Tidings which concern my Son. THIS 
Seſ. Madam — — | 
Nit. Speak free, t heat the worst ſtand prepar 'd, 

Stranger declare, how fares it with the Prince, | 

My Son Seſoftris ? Muſt we weepor ſmile? 

© Seſ. Everdiſpleaſed will the Bearer be. 
> - Charg'd with a Tale of Sorrow); then ſpare,O Queen, 
My unwilling Tongue, and gueſs th' unwelcome Errand. 
Nit. Aſham d to ſay he's dead, yet dare to kill him! 
Could'ſt thou conſent to acł᷑ ſo black a Crime? 
Thy Look, thy Voice, both ſhouldb-{peak thee e 
Seſ. Fain would | not increaſe thy load of Grief, 

Submit with Patience and inquire no more. : 

Nit. Evade no more my Queſtion, ſpeak di . 
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Say, lives my Son, or is Seſofrisdead? | 
1 Seſ. Since thus compell d, let a tnake anſwer for me, 
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This Trophy of my Conqueſt, enn 
Nit. O, all ye Gods! Te 
It is the lame, the Sword I 5 cy 18. 
To wear in my Defence, and his own Honour: 
O fatal preſent! how did I fondly hope. 
Thoud ſt give me glorious Proof Sefoftris „ 
When thou, Okiling Sight! his Death confirm'd! _ 
[Lets the Sword drop 
Where now are fled my long cxpetied Joys, 
My hopes of Glory, and my promis d Bliſs? © 
* Path to e I No mark d our. 401 
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| O Queen, my Preſence but augments 


Madam behold——-—- [Kweeling] _ 
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& e « Dil 1 GG 
Omys iris O my only Son! „„ 9 
In 912 teac up my hoatd of Bliſs: þ 

Of thee beteaw d, now am I poor indeed; 05 
Who now ſhall free me from the Tyrant's TY 
Save me from Violence now thou art gene? 
Omar's Deriſioa, anda mark of Scornn 

Of Comfort, O my Soul, then think bend, 

Come lead me where his tender Body liess, 
That with my Tears may;wafh clean his Wounds, 


Embrace his breathleſs Coat ie, 2nd dic beſide him. „ | 


87% My Hear e hots ke W e . 
y Nen 5 


The Cauſe remov'd, may give thee ſome Relief. 1. | 
Nit. Vet cer thou goeſt,. O Youth of £ lavags Finds 
For once be lend yout Arm of Pity, 
Draw ſtraight the Sword, (ſevere Remembraneer neer) 
Peircequick my Breaft, which heaves to meet the oint, | 
And eaſe me of the Pain i it gives my Heart. | 
Seſ. Her Words go thro me, horrible Requeſt! — 
Could I conceive I ſhould deny her ought! [ Aſide; 
Nit. Nay turn not from me, yield unto my Prayer ; p 
Delay not, Sir, to give the healing Blow, 
But kindly {end the Mother to the Son. 
Se. The Pain is too intenſe, and I muſt yield, 9 
Nit. What, fluſt d vrith Blood, and yet afraid to kill! 
Lam miſta en, his Nature's ſtill the ſame, | 


| He barbarous knows tis Mercy now to kill; 


And in forbearance, Cruelty does ſhew. 

Sef. My anguiftd Soul will fink beneath the Torture; ; 
She ſhall have eaſe, f for I can bear no more 
O my Heart! Menes withdraw, 


[Euter Phanes. 
Pha. This Inſtant, Sir, the King requires your Preſence. 
 Sef. One Moment ſpare me, but one tender Word. 
Pha. My Orders are expreſs to lead you to him. 


Sf, 0 cruel Phanes, you deſtroy mv Mother. [going 6 aut. a 


N1Tockis ſola. 


Nit. TxDeath a Boon too great for me to ack! © 
To caſe my Heart aſſiſt me 8 Revenge, 


Thou 


[Exit Mewes, 


TECC 

Thou ready Friend to Injuries and Wronge. 
O when he truſted to my Hand the Sword, _—_ 
As Juſtice arm'd, Tſhould have us d my Po. -/ 
Him guilty puniſh'd, ſtruck the Villain dead: 

But Grief had ta en Poſſeſſion of my Heart, 
Whilſt all its other nobler Paſſions ſlept 
Tknow not by what Art he charm'd my Soul, 
That at his Sight, I ſtiffend not with Horrors 
That Anger roſe not when his Guilt appear'd, 
To fire my Breaſtand ſtimulate its Rage: _ 
Forgive me Son, tho my Revenge be low, 8 1 

The Current ſtopt a while does ſtronger flop, 
His Death's decreed t ppeaſe thy Shade below... — 


» 5 — . x 


ff ACTIE.SCENEE . 
V5 $Srs0$S Tt R 1 „ . 
„ el. WI Ar Wretch ſo abject that could tamely ber, 
VV Th'opprefliveweight of Wrongs I feel,impoil 
By Baſeneſt᷑ rais'd toPow'r? Cloath'd with my Honours, 
The Crown my Father wore, he calls hisownz 
Which to ſecure, my Mother ſhe muſt bleed; 


F 


lies here, and ſcaree can I refrain from chiding—— 
7 a 5 = 5 
P)ßha. . My Mind impatient, Sir, requeſts to know | 

The iſſue of your Conference with the Queeny 
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The Kiki eee all inquiry. 5 
Seſ. Phanes, my Tongue ay; ftruek a Dagger in her; 
Pha. My Fears conceiv'd you'd find herhard of Faith, 

n to believe th unwelcome News. _ 

| 7 Words at firſt yet doubting ſhe receid; 

But _ the Sword appear d, itflaſh'd with Terror, 8 

Fatal as hen the dreadful Shield of Pallas 

With dire Diſmay confounded mortal Eye. 

Agaſt a while, ſhe ſtoodas Marble ſpeechleſs, 

No longer doubtedit her Son were ſlain, _ 

Streaming, with Tears her Eyes too fadly ſpoke, | 7 

The Pain ſhe felt within, forgive me Heav'n! 

If Grief can murder I have ſlain my Mother, | 
Pha. Your Conduct Sir, pre ſer ves your ſelf, and hes 

Short time fhall ſtop the Current of her Tear; 

Our Hepes grow hourly ſtronget; twere rudent, Sits 

Stillto be near the King, twill gain upon him, 

Keep far off Suſpicion; nor mult I ſeem. 2 

To ſhare too much your Favour, and yet e er Night | 

With open VoicePll hail Seſoſtris King, 

Whilſt you to Omar, Sir, Ill haſte the wiſh'd for Hour: 
Sey. NEE” it anne it comes too late. 
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AAA CrAAA TAE. 


Ari. As Infants void of Thought, we blitdly act, 
And in our Wiſhes ſeek out our own ill. | 
With what fond Longings heav'd my panting Breaſt 
But to beheld the Object of my Love? 

My Wiſh obtain'd, me mote unhappy makes, 
Alas my Friend; my Days are doom d to Sorrowr. 

Cle. O ſay you awful Rulers of the World, 

Why proſpers Vice, why Vertuemects Mee, 


What new Diſquiet now diſtracts thy Peace? | 
Ari. T'veſccnthelovely TORN * fear . 
To my undoing ſeen him. ; 
Cle, He $not averſe to Love. . 


46 SE SOSTRTS: o, 
Ari. O he is ale Virgin's Heart eould) wiſh! 
Fer Wiſnes bers are cvimirat and ran ; e 
Baſe· born, his Bood corrupt. | | 
Cle. What aneontby Werdy® ES: n 
Ari. The Tyrant calls him Son, necnthg Birth? ? 
Cl. Deſcent ſhould never from Deſert 3 
- His Vertues are his own, from Heav'n deriyd; 
Nut Strangers we to Nature's ſeeret Laws, 
Her Ways are various, and to us unknown: 
When hidden Qualities we would explore, - 25 
Dark ate our Reaſonings, and our Search obſcure, 
The Prince and Oman vie with equal Eꝭe; 
But ſmall Re ſamblance in their Form appears, 
Their Minds compare, how oppoſite their Byaſs! 
Ari. Farbear, my Friend, to plead in his Behalf, 
No Advocate he needs who has our 2 
But ſhall it yield to one of Tyrant Racer? 

On that I Lebink, and it I can, will hate him — 
Yet therefore hate the Vouth that wrongs not t me, . 

- Enough is done, my Heart, if you forget finn 1 
How ! ro forget wharahwoys fills ny thoughts? r 3 
Paſſion prevails, and over Reaſon rules; Cn 

Thy Godhead Love I own, thy Pow'r SEEN 

Which all: victorious mocks my beſt Reſolves. 

In Angel-form appears this Tyrant-born, 
Where'er I go, I meet him in my Paths, 
And in my Dreams am kinder to him ſt th, 
He's ably faulty, that he's Omar Son. 
Cle. Misfortune call i it name it not a Crime. „ 
Ai. Vet ſhould my Father diſt e my Ne 
How warm Debate would Love an Duty raiſe! 
But we'll retire, for OCleanthe! know, 
Tho dear his Perſon, yer 1 dread his Pow'r; 
Love bears the ſole Dominion o'er 3 
Inſpiring gentle Wiſhes, ſoft Deſire; „ 
| rates Boſom lights up ſach 4 Fire, n RY 
Asnever — dut wich my * e 
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Wiſdom my Friend from my Experience learn; 
Beware the Tongues of Men, with cautious Ear 
Suck in their Words, which fall ke Honey. Drop 
Sweet to the Senſe, but are replete with. oe 5 
Could thought ſuſpect ( my Fama) that they, ß 
The Rev ' rend Seers, whofulehs laced Chair, 2 
Honour d, and ſetapart for Rites Divine, 0G 
Who come commiſhon'd from the Court of ken 
To lead Mankind into the Ways of Vertu, — 
Should a& like theſe who traffick with the World, 0 
And in their way deceive? The Prieſt, whole Lips 
With ſacred Truth ſhould: flow, by foothing _ 
Form'd to delude;yet pleaſe, abus d my Faith, 
Gave me to hopevonce more for 22 4 Throne. 
And ſpake nis as my great Protsctor 
| Whilſt he, aſald port Youth! lies helpleſs! dais, ä 
And I inabject State am left to mourn 
But what avail weak Tears, my SoulthirſtsBlood ; 
Shall Crimes of deepeſt Dye, ſhall — 55 

Par, Omar him ſelf, tho? hethe Deed 
Well-pleas'dmightRemro maker Showot Juice, 
And with th* AMaWins Deathobligerhe Croud. 

Nit. To give the juſt Revenge; let him conſent, 
5 former Crimes ſhall be e | 

Ve OY rod . | Coram 


Oman, dir cents, Panay 4. 


Om. This meeting fuſes bur parpols, Il urge home; ; 
If obſtinately mute compulſive means, 


The 88 ot Fire the 25 her * to Utt rance. 
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S $ESOSTRITS: or 

, Omar thou haſt thy Wiſh, m Son's ne more 
But if Compaſſion ever touch d thy Breaſt, 

If Nature gives thee of thy Mother out ght, 
Extend thy Pitytoa Queen forlorn 
Whoſe ee heavy Weight, com pelt her thus 

To ſtoop an humble Suitor tor thy Favour. 

Om. Be ſure that thy Requeſt be well advis d. 

Nit. Wer is all I crave, _ Life tor Life ; 
The Villain's Blood Lask who ſhed my Sons. 
om. Can no Atonement leſs than Death ſuffice? 

Nit. Tis Death alone will ſatisfy my Soul 

O let the Murd'rerdie, and I'll forget 
Complaint; nor ſhall my — upbraid thee more. 

Om. By ignorance miſled you ask amiſs, 

Know you the Worth ot him whoſe Blood you ſeek ? 

Nit. It eee the Villains Name ne er reach d n 

pln 

Nor from what Race the ſavage Monſter springe; 5 
This only know I, he hath ſlain my Son, 

Om. hn muſt I therefore ſacrifice my own . 

Nit. Your Son the Murd' rer of my Seſoftris! 

Om. In Combat vanquiſtid your Se 2 55 

My Son an Honourable Conqueror 
Yet in Compaſſion of a Mother's Pain, 

From us this Token of qur Favour take; 

is. From all Reſtraint your Perſon we ditcharge, . 

EX: Within our Court, or elſewhere inour Realms, 

As likes you beſt, be free to make Abode; _ 


we But theſe the Terms, that you Diſcov ry 3 
ö 0 = Of the bold Rebel that diſtyrbs our Peace: 
VF: | This Factious Dion, bring him forth to light, 


WH Dare but to mock our Will, thy Life Sthel Forfeit: 
TS . One Hour's ſhort Space we give thee for Reply. 
#:- = Exit Oma 
Nie. And muſt we, Paraba, then bow our BE. 
Beneath the tread of this imperious Man? 
reep like a Slave, and tremble at his F rown? 
Shall Majeſty her State forget, and ſtoop, | 
To ought but Heay'n | Look down yerighteoys Gods, 
Behold my Wrongs. and pour Vengeance down; þ 
oil 


"OR none but Omar c ins 8 wre 5 wy 


t is. G „Diet "I 


Point your vie Lightnings & ap ainſt the curs'd ore. | 


And >; your Arm omnipotent be my Guard, 

Par. To Thebes,or Sais, hence let us away; 
Loyal in Heart ſtill in their Choice you reign, 
If they th* Abettors ot you Cauſe protect, 
And ſhield our Friends, what will they not for you 1a 
Nit. Tho firm to us our People's Love remain, 
Oppreſſion's Iron- hand has broke their Powir, 


With graſp tenac ious ſeiꝝ d their coffer d Treaſure; | 6 


Their Chiefs confin'd, or by the Sword cut off, 

And once their loſs in my Seſaſtris known, 

(The Maſter-Root from whencetheir Courage fringe) 

The willing Spirit which in them appears 

Will ſudden vaniſh, and to ask their Ad. 

To us werefruitleſs, to our Friends deſſructive . 

There is no way, ſince Heav'n with-bolds its Thunder, 

And Earthly Pow'r's too weak, we AR: 

But nat 550 we'll fall, we'll fall reveng'd 

The Murd'rer ſhall not triumph in his Cult; 

Still o'er my Country T'avea Mother's Care. 

And this Right Arm ſhallgive our Wrongs Redreſs. 
Pay. Ill-boding are the Fears your Words awake, 

Deſigns with Danger fraught your Mind conceives. 
Nit. No Place ſhall hold him ſafe, no Pow'r protect him „ 


5 


| And for the n have em in my e 


8s CENE v. 
„ii TOCRIS, AXIASPH PARABA. 


But ſee „ comes, 
My Soul 3 th' influence of her Preſence: 


| Morelightly moves, O ſhe will aid my Cauſe, 


She too's concern'd,and ſuffers in my Loſs. [ En. Arias 
Ari. To you, O Queen, I fly imploring help; 8 
Lend me Advice, and ſave me by your PoW r. 


Nit. Who could behold ſuch Innocence, and harm ber! 5 


The wild Inhabitant that haunts the Wo] 
By Nature fierce would gently tawn on thee 
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His Pow'r Patermal 


Together will we tread the . 


Dauntleſs that Kinp of Terrors will I meet, 


The pleafing Proſpect fill d tiny Soul with Pleaſure: 
The Scenesof of that open d to my view, 


Thuy Aid it is I ask for my Revenge, 
Be thine prepar d to lend a ſecond Blow! 


. Youſprak the Man, bur ris hiaLove daun 

His Love to memorecruel than his Hate, 

This Night compels me to his Bed a Bride, th 
Nit. And you would fly from hisabhorr'd Embrace? 
Ari. Flies not the —.— Dove the Bird of wk 7 : 

Or couples with the dreaded Wolt the Lamb? 

Like your's, my Heart deteſts the Tyran's Offer; * 

My Father too approrv d my juſt Diſdain,. 

But changed his Mind, on gremDeligavintent, - 

nοο¹ s my . 

T' attend the Tyrant art the Holy Altar. 

This cryel Meeting teach me to Sky: 

O ſhow the way, the fatal Hour draves wear; 


Nit. Thy Courage ſummon to purſue my — 85 


eee e eee 0 

Par but to elt ooh ene, fo: £ 
Ari. Miſtruſt me not: 

Lead on till Death obſtruct us 0 Ways. 


Rather than this Mock-King on Terms . 

Speak graciousQueen, the Fart that you align me. 
Nit. How near uatomy Heart Arvoſþe;grows, ' 

My Love has ſhow'd, which choſe thee at my een, 


Meant to have mird my Royal Blood wick thine; LN 


By Nuptial League betwixt my Son and thee: 


Gave me neo Youth, and made me ſhare your Loves, 
But 'twas a type | awake to Sorrows —— 


My Son, on whoſe return my Hopes were built, 
By curſed Hand from me, from Life's out off; 


Saad my Arn e eee 


gives a Doren: 

Ari. Point methe Villain, and my 8 1 

Nit. It is the Tyrant's Sen, 

Ari. The Tyrant's Son! Les the Dagger. 
the Son of Dr 


What do I hear! [#/de] Say ye 
Nit. „ Te * he dime favows 's the ON? 


e 


FF 


Nit. Your Sighsdeclarethat Reſolution ſtaggers; 8 


| What dire Effects from ſueh raſh Act may follow, : 


| Youtole your Tongue togivemy Secret vent, 
| My vow'd Revengeſhoula Diſappointment ee 


| No 1 8 here, no Monſter daunt theſe Walks, 2 


Ari. Oriel OP nd av bed, bor ww 
Wich Crimes a Front like * rer Guilt lokelorey, 
But tis his Bleed you ſeek.” e als 431 10 5 
; ou ere 2 5 Lr e 
The Voice of Nature prom s me to evenge, t GEtOG 
And love ſhould dictate to = Heartthe fame... 

Ari, Alas ſhe kfowe not hte ir burns for Bun? r fade. 
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And well I know thy tenderneſs ot Souls 
To draw the Sword it Courage therefore fail, . 
A ſlighter Favour then ſhall grve Com tent: 9 
Be it your Care to lend him hereto ſlaughteerÜw . 
And leave the Stroke of Juſtice to my Hanna. 
Ari. OQueen, reflect before you give the Blow, 


Left when ꝰ tis paſt, e eee comes to 1 0 


What ſhall 1 a) to ſave imm be de, 
Nit. She ſeems concern CQ. 108 N 
No more your Reaſons, or your with Advice, 0 c 7 


Your Words awake Suſpicion in my Breaſt, 
On thee no longer will my Faith rely, © 
Thy Promiſe 1 giveup; but O beware, . * 


I bold you asthe Cauſe, as one combin'd 
With bloody Onur, and his Sonagainft me; 
Thy Father too ſhou'd ſmart beneath my Fur '  _ 
Think on't whilt I the ravenous Beal purſue, - 5 75 
That tears from me my Toung. {ak Nit. 
Ari. Grief hurts her Brain, 
Aſſiſt me quick Invention en 
The Youth my Soul holds dear, Yiventareal— 
Her Rage Henke Bron gives notime for t, 
When hight Storm Us time to ſeek: = | s 
Ranning e LEut. 
Seſ. See like the timorous Deer at Sight of Man, I 
She flies, ſurpriz d at my Approach ſhe flies 
O ſtay my Faireſt, bleſs me with thy Preſence, 
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| wid me my Mother wanders! in ME: 


SESOSTRIS: o 


Tal. returna 
Ari. Not from, but tow'rds you, sir, I meant = Flight, 
Sof. Truſt me, I fear'd my Per ſon gave Ola. 


I find my ſelf then happy by miſtake: 
But ſpeak Ariaſpe treely thy Com mands, 
My Heart ſhall ſhew its dutiful Obedience. 


Ari. Concern and Pity.tor the Son of — | 
Gave Wings into my Feet, t acquaint your Ear, 


With Matters which affect your Princely Perſon. 


Seſ. Tis to be bleſt whilſt ee of thy Care. 
Ari. What asks diſpatch admits not of a Preface; 


Each Moment, Sir, you hold your Lite precarious. 


Seſ. O haſte to ſay from whencethe Banger comes, 


Who ſpun the Thread on which depends my Fate. 


Ari. You'd ſcarce ſuſpect, my Lord, the Widow d Queen] 
Seſ. Danger from her! Pharnazes? Widow'd e 


Aas the helpleſs Woman, vain Attempt! 


Ari. Deſpiſe not, Sir, the Weakneſs of her Sex. 


_Inflam'd by fierce Revenge, ſhe out-dares Man, 


Knows not to fear ; within her Boſom wears. 
The pointed Steel; and in unguarded Hour, 


Tho weak her Arm, ſhe may ſurprige your woah, 
| _ Youth ſuffers oft in Confidence of Manhged. 


S ef. She moves my Pity, but ſhe gives no Fear. 5 
Ari. Oh too incredulpus, and ef Life negeQtul, 


] only wiſh thee to preſerve thy ſelf: 


Firewel my Lord, but think upon my Caution. [Going 
ef Yet ſtay, kind Maid, my Heart wd plead its 


Cauſe, 


: Ari. Of Self- denial how ſevere a Proof 1 


I dire nat hear him. [ Aſide.] Let m Words . 
Prevent qa by keeping watchful Guard, 


þwe'er remiſs he prove, I'll cloſe obſerve her. [Ex. Ari, 
/e. So ſudden gone! yet ſeems ro mean me well 
Now let me think Death by a Mother's Hand. 
Phanes, behold th Effect ot thy Advices = 

Too far thy Counſel o'er my Youth 3 We: 
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[ Going, 


| Fatal I fear this i Labyrinch of Error, 


"Ws 1 in 2 5 


With Grief bewilder'd, in the Maze ſhe' clo; | 

No Counterfeit in me her Eye diſcerns — _ 

"Tis Fancy gives us Pleaſure, gives us Pan; 
And Heav'n and Hell are ſeated in the Mind | 


SGranted the Tyrant fail, and in his room 


The vacant Throne! fill; O ſtill Content 
A Stranger here would be, tome depriv'd 6 
The Bleſſings of that Life, which gave me mine; 


Her Life cut off by Grief, Grief caus d by me 
Imperial State, how boundeq is thy Pow'r! 


What could'ſt thou give me for a Life ſodear? 


Thy Dictates Nature then will I obey, 


A Mother's Safety ſhall my Care em play, 


ul ſtreight reveal my ſelf, and give her Eaſe, 1 1 
But for the means moſt Proper. 3255 ebe bless. 5 


s CEN E v. 


= Ni. arm'd, AnLASPE behind ber. 
Nir. Thus far I'm Right, 


| 1 It happens to my Wiſh, he's here alone; e 
_ This once Revenge ſupport my Reolation— . 


II teal upon Him. 
Ari. She makes me tremble. 


Nit. One Blow may reach his Heart [drawsthe Dagger. : 


Ari. Aſſiſt me Vertue, hey me Love. 


Nit Thisfor Sefubrj? . 
Lern ge ſtrike, Ari. Sſarms her, 
Om. Amazement, Daggers! haſte we to Aſſiſtance. 


[Ent. Om. Pha. Guards. 


Heroic Action! ſee diſarm'd the Fury. 


Seſ. O Heav'ns! O Horror! "rwas * Motber 5 Arm, 


Dangerous M ſtake? 


Nit. Perfidious Maid. | 
Om. Exalted Goodneſs, but accurſed wha” [i Nit. 


- What wild Piſtraction thus provokes thy Hand; 


Dareſt thou to wound me in a part ſo tender? 
Nit. It Omar's Heart thus ſenſible is grown, 
W hen 8 5 only threaten'd to his Sen; 
How 
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Tremble to thi 
__ Whilſt Life remains, Reven Il cloſe purſuet 
When dead, my Choſt diſturb'd, dari Tera, 


Her Arm uprear'd, and the deſcending Blow: 
Without delay ſome Puniſhment devite, © 
To match her Crime, be exquiſitely eruel; 
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Whew 7M then ſhall I abide the loſs Fs ; L _ TS. 2 


'Ot allmy Children, Tyrant} 1 he” 
Be thou the ] Junge. and dread the Doom £5 9 ho wa he 
how far my Spirit dare? . 


With harrid ghaſtly Forms diſtract thy Slumbers; 
Thy Senſe e whilſt all diſſol r d with Fear, 


Thy Crimes ſhall riſe to vie w and blaſt thy Souwu. 45 


Om. Frantick ſhe rayes to ſet Rerenge defcntedl- 2 
Phanes thou ſavy ſt her Guilt, the Ponyard drawn, 


30 vou 1 learethe manner of t her 515 


Ft 2x 
S 2 
15 4 fx 
| ee | THY 
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1 : ; Ne: 


Nit. The T Tyrant trermbles ail; 3 
With Horror Death appears to keys Soul, 


Tho but in Fancy drawn. 
Om. Hence from our Preſence with this bend be 


ject, 


1 


Nit. Phants lead on, 11] . Deatk my y Friend, * 


WhO wafts my Soul to Regions of the bleſt hk 1 
"The tapp py Country vrherè eternal Reſtt 
With o Ves crown'd, — rooms + bs. 
1 Tothick ir Place ne curſed Tyrants come: | 


Then Ino more ſnall feel the weightof * W 
know the Torture of Deſpair, : þ 
eee eee „ 
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: 1 CE Pas Stena, 


'B „ my Lr . = 
Whoſe 7 ragthe Hand, 'O'Gods, Apartment? 5 
Whoſe was the Hand, O Gods, that fav'd me from it! 5 
Then what reſtrain d the Tyrant in his - an 
Whoſe Soul in Blood and Cruelty delights, TRA 
From giving up the Queen to inſtant Death . 
Yet fears my Heart, leſt Grief in the extreme TT . 5 
Force her the Laws of Nature toindert. 
. And with her own Hand cut the Threadof Ly | fad. = 
Tilſeek — ane eee, „„ 


1 


SCENE II. 


n R * - > 5 2 
8 t * 10 19 7 64 £ 8 . % 


| Onan, Srrosrr, Guards. _ SE wie 
om. so depint ought! lucks there gilt aan, 


er? 
Seſ. My late Deliverance, Sir, employs 3 
woe the ben, Sheen 0 
Om. But ſay my Son, what ſt thou of * 
Has Phanes by her Death thy Life frear' * 
| Sef. Whether your Orders are obey d m Led 
Bat Planes comes, his Anfwer mags . 3 
"op Well truſt Friend. the deſpꝰrate i ano more. 1 
How did her Soul receive the fatal Stroke 2 4 
 , Pha, Forgive me, Sir, if . yd 
5 15 ur Royal Orders. . 
om. Not executed, Phanes ? 


1 ee 


* SESOSTRIS: Ea 


Pho; Awhile, my Lord, I ſtaid to ſound your Mind 1 
When Paſſions ſudden Flood Waun ſink 3 . 


1 O. How ! Kun For e e ee 


ive to purſue, perchance . theB nan, py 
hile Life remains ſhe H meditate Rev . 
Pha. Impotent is Rage, and Perfidy bu 5 vain, 
1 juſt Sulpicion marks the Breaſt they're Nth in's 
Tis on d, ſo bold Attempr, an Act fo raſh, 
Declares her Soul ee with Revenge; 
But ſince her Meaning's by her Deeds exp imd, 
Her daring Hand ſhal bs Fro dof Death, . - RKRö 5 
Well fruſtrate all Deſigns that Rage may form. 
0m. Yetin her Death I bold her more ſeeure. SO 
Phs. Her Life, my Lord, willbenefit us mores. 
' When leagu d Conſpl irac ＋ and Civil Broils | 
(Which 50 your 8 of Rule) have oft diſturb 4 
The In 88 s Peace, caus d Majeſty to ſhake, 
The Perſon of the Queen ſtood your Support; . 
-Leftcruſh'd ſhe fell beneath your pond'rous Ruins, 
E er now conſuming Flames had lain in heaps | 
This beauteous Pile, had not the biggot-People | 
Eſteem d it ſacred, whilſt it held the Queen 
ek ſhould your Wildom find it meet ſhe an. 
Expedient firſtit ſeems to quell the Rage, | 
To ſtill the preſent Clamours of the Crowd; 


e 8 - 


Then undiſturb d by Fears, purſue at Pleaſure 


be ſettled purpoſe of your Royal Will. 5 
Om. Phanes our ſelt, and Son are in thy Hands; 


i 3 T7 Conſider of what high import the Truſt. 


Pha. 1 pled emy Life, my gracious Lord to keep it- 
n 7 aan mY 


Se The Heay -oly Sight! 10 geatly heave my Brealt, 


1 5 nd it thou canſt, my buſie Heart lie ſtill. 


[seeing * She enters: 
On. Olet me fly 7. and hold in dear Embrace | On 
Th heroick Maid, my fair engaging Friend. 


36 1 Sa 


He OMbhOHJwas 
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4 7 
; 2b ve 
Bt 


bahn d, 


| With 8 Cloud, had not thy hot ere, 


For Auch thy Coe e Goodneſs to us aun, 

Een Royal Pow'r might in Returns fall ſhort ; 

Son, as beſeems thee; thank thy fair Deliverer, - . 
Whilſt we give Orders for our Nuptial Rites 
The Crown beſtow'd, but .meanly pays thy Merit: 


[Exit Omar, Ge. 


Se. How toap approach thee, my preſerving Angel, 
| Whoin Heav'nall-gracious, as my Guardian lends; | 
More grateful Senſe my Soul in ſecret bears, 


Of favour thus unmerited by me, es 


Than lies within the Pow'r of Wordsto kk „ 
O kind Ariaſpe, thou haſt giv' me...» 
With Pleaſure will I wear it out to {crve thee. +31 
Yet ſay, Celeſtial Maid, what Fellow-Angel 
To thee gave Warning of my threaten'd Danger. 


Ari. The Queen, who to my Breaſt commits hee 
Thoughts, 


By whoſe indulgent Promiſe to me made, bo boy 


Seſoſtris, as my Lord, was in my Claim, 

Had not, raſh Youth, your Hand 
The Queen het ſelf Wee hag inmy Faith, 
Aſſiſtance ſeeking from my friendly Hand. 

| Without Reſerve declar d 4. dread none”. 3 
Struck with Abhorrence, and by Pity moy'd_ 1 14 5 


For thee, through Friendſhip's ſacred Laws 1 "FS, 8 50 _ 


For thee betray'd my Miſtreſs and my Friend. | 
Seſ. Sweet Gift of Nature, Tenderneſs of Heart, | 


Wiki has Omar made his Choice in the. 
Whoſe grateful Breaft ſuch ſoft Compaſſion fills, 

The Scepter he confers, and in Return, -  —+ 
Thou for the Giver's fake preſerv ſt his Son, 

Ari. Had not my Soul = other Cauſe beatrangr'd, | : 
O molt ſeyere thy Fate cen I my el 1 5 
Had ſtood Ante the Queens Revenge 

Not omas Offer d Crown had bought 17 S 
Se. So unconcern d t aſcend the Seat of Pow'r, 


1 5 


Thy timely Courage, interpos d to cheat u:? 
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| Th y Sex adorning, giving Beauty Charms, 1 5 4 : 


_ Thou 9 as if tyrere N worth deen. . 


—— 2 — 2 ge NE — —— <A. e 
__— — * * * 
2 . 


en % © 6 _ 


Meet cold R tion, 


428 SESOST RIS: 0 
a Gifts when on Terms we difap 


- Orather may I livea flighted Mai 
JJC 


VU pon ſome Object ot more equal State, 5 
She him our Hearts were never form d to pairs.. 
Fry all thy Skill to break the Bonds de chreatens. 2 e 


That Thou fave mine. ; OO. 
| 3 Vids hints Wut ee e 


With ee e eee 5 
Exiſting on! there, Chymæras all, „ 
Thee, worthy Maid, the Gods ideen 
With Nuptials, which thy Nature moſt ths : 
From them cemmiſſion d am 1780 to FR Wh, 
Believe me fait One, gr 8 
My ſelf I moſt befriend. e 5 


" For Thee. — Ines ab 4 58 


"Theſe tender Limbe ee oppre 
Leſs painful will eee bek's Bands. ä 


But whit rovesmy Tongue? KIT TEC 


Forgetful, Sir, that you are Gmars Son. 


„ ten nee urn: do Hey Soul | 
With Senſe and Harmony. | | 8 


1 Ari. Moſt gracious Prince. 7 8 5 92 5 
Since you vouchſafe to lend me e, | 
If for thy Life preſerv d, thy ſacred Life 
I merit ought, with Favour hear m Suit, | . 
An the Petition of a Maid diſtrefs d. | 
- Seſ.Otask my Pow'r; my Will is holly thine; 

Ari. Haſte tothe Kin on bended Knee implor * p 
Wyo could deny a Son like Thee hisPrey?)” 
T lͤ hat he'd reſerve the Honours he deſſgus nie: 

From me beſeech him to divert his Thoughts | 


Thy Life Ive favd, and the Return ijuft, | 


Seſ. Sol 
Ari. Be Bar 


Fate, my Lot Confoement, 


Seſ. Fearnotioft Innocence, or th 5 


11 Ws 1 þ my . 


hardly merit Thanks. 
Diſovyn d sche Favour, where the . 
Miſtake me not, Imperial State, my Soul- | 
Vews not deliring, not with Eye ot 'Scorn, 
 Powertul's the Scepter d Haid. e Mo 


„ 


Due to dye upon our -Prinkel War.” 
Never ſhall ED Arizſpe wed. 1 Z 958 n 
Ari. O! Wor prevailupowr vs ; . 
Whiſp'ring ſweet Comfort to my eke $45, 
May then thy Few r in my Behalt ſucceed t.. 
That Crowns may never preſs my humble Brow tr 
Nor I be funk beneath the Load of Greatnefs, 
But far from Court, from Omar far be drio n. ee 
Then whilſt ſecreted in my wiſh'd Netreeet. 

I'm loſt to Glory, Pomp — e 
Throughout each Year one Day ſhould noced andy 57 
Sacred to thee a Feſtival ot Thanks; be N 
That Day my neighbouring 5 ſhould craſs | 1 55 
His wronted Task. and eat uncarned Bread, CC 
The jocund Swain in Holyday Attire R 
ade fine, with artleſs Speech by Nature tat we 35 
Wooing che Silvan Maid, thrice happy Fairh;⁵j 
To chearful Sounds ſhodld ſprightly tread the Greet} | 
Sports free from Guilt ſhould joytul make es” 
and Care beguiling Mirtharoutid us reign, © 9 
Thy Name Toe Burden of our labout d Song. N ak on 


| 5; Let foulDiſcaſe beto the Delarr ſent, | Repos 
e N 
But OU —— ' 


in vain were wrought the atcomplittyd work of nen 
Should ſuch Perfattion to the World be loſt. 

Wherefore that Brightneſs in yon Heat ny Orb, 
t not ordain d to run a glorious Courſe 7 


* 


Thou Nature's fiiſhd Piece, our Country's | . 
Ttanſendent fair, art form d to be ador d, 
If Age at Sighit of Theebe warm'd to Love, | 5 
ow muſt thy Beauties fire my y ourkfal Prime! kt 
gehold in me the Rival of choKing; WE 8 15 5 N 
What dares uot pew'rful Love! O etiths Maid / - Foe REG + 8 


Smile on thy Conqueſt and approve m * 1 11 — 

hilſt Omar lordly with bis Pow r affrights Tee — ll 
Fly to theſe Arms, cheſs heme e — 
phallin return protect Ron, ee F002923 8 Lal 0 5 Fog = 
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. Ari. O! Sir, refle@, _ | | 

"Tp not the impelling Fire of os Bool 
To Dangers drive you, whence not all my e 


My willing Care can extricate thy Life, 
How will the King, the wrathful Father, book 


A Son preſuming to obſtruct his Love? 

Seſ. He not deſerves the Fair, whoſe Heart not di That 
T'avow his Love, nought but thy Frowyns I fear; oft 
Aid with thy fayouring Wiſn my juſt Deſigns (Kin 
Succeſs ſhall ſure attend to bleſs our Hopes, © Th 
From all thy Fears this Night ſhall ſett te on. 4 
And Honour's Crown fit lovely on thy Head: Wh 
But our brave Enterprize brooksnoDelay, +-© © 2 
Breaks on my preſent Bliſs, from thee rar 0 me, Moi 

Till my Return ſpeak Peace unto thy Breaſt, Ine 

O Ariaſpe? know my Fare and thine arc _ 2 8 15 

/ Exit Cromer, 
„ „ Wend theMotions that A Lover feels, fn * 
ith Hope now fanguine, now depreſs d with Fear, Ne 
On the ſmooth Surface of the liquid Plain Da 
Advent'rous Love makes fail and plowsthe Main, | 
- Soothing his Wiſh awhile the Windsblow fair, 
And in his r s the golden Coaſt draws near, Di 
Vet e er the Port he TIE Storms ariſe, * 
To Mountains ſwell the Waves, and daſh the egy Es W 
\ Deſpair takes Place and in the Tempeſt tolt, : St 
Bulg'd is the Bark and all his Treaſure loſt. be, yp If 
bing 4 
M Friend inhaſte, with Bufneſson her Wort 8 A 
1 « Cleant V 
- Cle. O Ariaſpe! | v 
Ari. What means FS 8 ine? N 
le. Madam, the aged Man arts Chance this Morn 0 
Qiaſt in our ways oppreſs d beneath his 5 . | 
And by your Pity av d 24 74 ou 1 


a, Supporra by the Hand peer pious Gre 
Cle. Sup y the Han motel pious 
Provided for Relief with feeble Steps © | 

ZI as reach'd the Courts L met Et hin in my way. | 


49 * . 
wy 8 


4; * * + 


) My 


+ Replica bis Fu urpoſe, e hither come? | 
Cle. Ot me he ask thy the means toſee Lord Phanes. 
Ari. My Father l. but ſpeak his Buſineſs with hin. 
Cle. My Lord your Father by the King' s Command, | 
with utmoſt Splendor now adorns the Temple, 
And to the Guard has giv n in ſtricteſt C Charge, _ 
That none howe'er- importunate ſhould cater. 
Of this inform d, to me he makes Petition, 
(Knowing your pow r, and having felt your Goodnels).. 
That You'd permit him to approach your preſence, 
Ari. Alas poor Man! wharſuccour can 1 lee, 
Wbo to my Self am helpleis? 
Cle. "Tis his Deſire, ER, | 
Moſt humbly does he pray, that 0 ohe Neun 
He find immediate Audience of the Ring. 
To whom alone he means to break his Buſineſs, e 
Which as by Queſtion from him 1 coll ec, 
Is much of Moment, and moſt high Concern, . 
Relating to the King, and to his Son. wo 
Danger and Death denounc'd,were in his Words. „ 


Ai His Son! when will thy Stars Dear Prince Sib 3 


a ſhed © ; 

Diſaſtrous Influence ,whenthee behold © 
Auſpicious in their Aſpect ? reſtleſs thy Foe) 
With hate implacable purſues Thee ſtill, 


15 meditates new Miſchict gainſt thy Lite, | 


If Care, a Lover's Care could oft avail, 


| Atoidft ten thantand Dangets Thou wert fate; 


More for my Love, than for my Life l dare, 5 
Whom mo Swh Heart abhors, the Kin Lumet. 
What Nature has denyd my Love confers, 
With martial Fire I feel my Blood grow warm, 
My Hero's Preſence fills mewith his Spirit, 


: js S 12 


With him I'd ſhare the Dangers of the Field, 
z My Arm 8 e andmy Breaſt his Ava, 
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Nn. eat the Eondicion ofa Wretch confind!.. 
_ What fretborn Mind, ye Moraliſts, would bear 
= This Load of Lifefrom Liberty debarr'd? _ 
"1 is Grief to think on t, and e more wilo 
Io ceaſe from Life than breathe a Life in pain. 
Bounded within the Circuit of theſe Walls 
1 mourn a Friſoner, and my Jailor — 4c. 
MNore grie vous far to me theſe Rooms of state. 
Than noiſom Dungeons to ſome meaner Wrete. 
Fetters when link d with Gold more weighty are 
| Than thoſe of Bafer Metal alas my Soul's | 
Impriſon d too, in Chains Corporeal held, 
Yet ors 25 ? when in py 3 ies reſts 
To Et m at —it 0 : 
| large [Enter Self 5 
8 To al Confinement Deathgives ſure Diſcharge. ES, 
„„ Sef. "Tis what me Fearsdivin'd, but to prevent Her | 
. Oecaſion favour to my pious Duty [Shews himſei 
Nit. How's this! a Viſit from my Son's Deſtroyer? - 
>. AudaciousGuilt! yet ſeems it wondrous 5 
„ Sight of hifi pre ſents untoꝰ my Mind . 
. ce Cane Royal Lord. 1092 
Inſtruct me, Gods) why de «Villain ber ot 
So near Reſemblance wee | [ji 
Is it not then allowed me to indulge 5 5 
GErrief undiſturb d? Oh barbareus Inſult! e HE 
3 Compaſſion to che vile Diſſembler wears 2 
To mock ny Sorrows, aggravate my Woes: 
Hence bold intruder, nor provoke my Fury. 
_ Seſ. To ſaye thy Life, regardleſs o my own”. 
IcomeP to thy wounded Soul. 
Thy Woe tobid thee ceaſe, forget thy Sorrows, 
> Wi fritleſs2ears no longer mourn thy Son. 
Nit. Dareſt thou preſume to dictate to my Soul, 
preſeribe me , ar and aſſwage my Pain, 


rce of — wy Wee?moltin vent! 
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5 mie my 1 den wih we Ji MN— — mui 
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; Villain, beware the Madneſs you excite, 7.0, 

Waun my Fo with eorpun aſh ig hen = 4 

5 Ye Infernal . . 55 
870 Tpare the Innocent! „ 


deb to obtain thy Hleſſi ab 
Shall Duty thus imploring meet 4 tap =, E ing 

O Royal e Kee Mother h ear me. i 

It is thy Son, ene 7 efoſtris ſpeaks. F . 
Nit. My Son! his Tongue talks frantick, aud kis Brain | 

Dork BH MadbveR holds, the Gods are upright then. RD 

Sefo 8 | 2 
Seſ. Sure Netur ſhould by at call 5 . | 

This Sword (by Dion brought) thy ringe reknt, 

My Father 2 Sand deceiy d Thee: P * i e — 
Nit. Deceiv d me! | "= 
Seſ. Why I'm conceal'd, ae? freer ger Gul Af 


of I dare no more, in ſecret be thy 2 
. Nic. Whate er thon art, O fta, one e, : 
Wit is Illuſion and the Phantom S Vaniſh! d, ro 9 
r Am Iawake! Ia vo 
as ĩt not Hel the Wretch that llew my Son! 1 „ . 2 


Vet me he Mother call'd, himſelf Seſoſtris, Bo | 
And in his Voice I e for oO 
O twas my Son, my Eyes are open now, _ TE 
D iſtinctly to Yn his Father in hin. 
dy leaping Heart with Pleaſure owns] BAM 
ft was Seſoſtris, and 1 feel him here, J 
cel Ho enkindling Gladneſ ie an Preaſt 5 5 
Keep Guard my Tongue, nor in m) Look be cen, 
he Pleaſure which my Soul perceives within, | „ 
ll buſht be Joy, nor brighten in my 1 = 
till veil'e em Sorrow with thy dark Di C 
So Clouds obſcurea while the Sun '; bright Ray, „ 7 Go 
OO Ig let „ 
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ACT V: SCENE I. 


0 on NiroonrManzs, G vans. i 


1 om. "0 Phanes haſte, give him to underſtand, 
1 R T That! in the Temple he our Preſehce . 
[Exit Mane: 
| Comment Ariaſpe to attend us here— 5 K Tt 
Thou once a Queen, whom Heaven incens'd __ A: 
To languiſh in Deſpair, and that Thou liv't | 
|  JIsofour RoyalGraee, thy Life our Gift, 15 hy 
. Yet further ſtilour Favour mightextend. — A 
Nit. Thy Favour, Tyrant, know that ada | : 
> Alike to methy Good, or Evil Will, 1 5 
Of both re dels for my Soul's above Thee. | ( 
Om. W Weak, fooliſh Woman, yain with empty Tide, | 
Our Pow'r ſhall break thy reſtiff haughty co | 
And in that Part, moſt ſenſible, ſhall pain e 
How will ĩt rack Thee to behold the Crow]n 
With dazld Eye, feſplendent circle round __ 
That Head, which us d to bow to thee in Homage 
Superior now, commanding thy Submiſſion 2 
> _Yes,certhoudyſt,a Miſteets Ill ſet o'er thee, 
5 Ye fupercilious Brow ſhall to her Pleaſure | | 


And by Commands moſt trifling y N 
Still N that, to which thou rt moſt averſe, 
| Woman to Woman is the worſt Tormentor. 5 
Nit. Bear yet a little longer, O my Soul! 
| Th inſulting Taunts ois p. his provoking Tongue. 
_*- Om. No, Let thy y proud! eart ſwell to 5 ppoint, 
My vow'd Intent, 1 it rend with Paſfion— 
But ſee my Beauteous Bride, the matchleſs Fair, 
O She will prove a Miſtreſs much too kind, 
Por She's e and oon pes dot  Sweetneſs—- 
„ INE Og 12 3 Ent 
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Howe er diſturb d my Breaft, at thy Approach, 
Touch d by thy Preſence, ſtill tis calm d to . þ 
O whenthy Father gf es Thee to my Hand, 8 5 
He gives me more than Empire's Self can boaſt, 
Haſte then my Soul t inſure thy bliſsful Treakure. 

No more this Coyneſs thou too bafhful Maid, 

With Eyes conſenting kindly welcome Love, 1 
Thy Father and the Prieſt now wait our coming; 5 


Aas, Thou ſeem'ſt 1 0 Laing fo hank, 5 


Ars. O Sir yet ſtay; 
Suſpend x while ſuch Thoughts, and give mehearing, 
A Subject more of Weight demands attention. 
Om. Impoſſible! Momentous as my Love!: 5 
Ari. Vour Life, your Son's both are my Lord aeg 05 
Om. Hah! Whence, declare thou faithful Monitor. 
Ari. In ſecret is the deadly Miſchief formd. 
Om. Th Offspring of her Brain conceiv'd by Mali ice 
[ Pointing to Nitocris, 
Ari. Fram me conceal' "tis hid, but ſee my Lord 
kene ant ers, 


| 1 Man b 7 LoſzofBlood far ſpent, | e 1 
Eber and wiſhesonly Life TE! Oy „ 


— revealit. 
Om. Hah! or in my Eye | 
Deception lies, or Animon tis I 4 


Am. Thy faithful Servant, ever Royal Maſter, 4 75 figs Pe: . — 
Om. Ideemè' d thee dead, for ſo Report this Ham | ; „„ 


Had given it out, what meant the foul Abuſee . 
Am. Well their Conjecture might ſuppoſe me 10, 
vi chanc ws to ſee me on the eee Out- ſtretch d, 8 
ie ſpeechleſs, to appearance dy yIngs 23 © 88 
And acne rm ſoon my Portion been 
Had not Hevn timely ſent this due ere 
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A4. Alas! r wy 26 


The Wounds I bear, are bor his laaſt Offence 5 | 
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SD. more deſtructive far the Traytor's Sword. 
Four Self my eee, 
om. What meanthy Words? 5 | 
Am. O Sir, He as ſlain your Son. . 

om. Nasse U, butthatLnovethos well, 

Old Man I ſhould believe thy Senſe diſeas dl, 
The Pain th Bech feels afects thy Mind 3 9 5 48 

My Son! ev TF Riba Primer: 


Vi vous, andhighinHealth, Miſtake alte, 
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Am. 3s fad that I was dead, behold I bye, : 
The Prince you ſpeak alive is truly dead. 125 
Om. Deckt with Colours falſe o er Age prevails. .. a 
Am. Perfect my Senſe, and Truth is in my Verde 
My Royal Miſtreſs, now no more my Queen, 
Save me in Charge with her expiring Breath, 
To bear unto you, Sir, her tend reſt Wiſhes, -  - 
| Compitting to my Care the Prince your Son, 
That with his Preſence he mi: e Tears, 
When as this Morn the Palace- Wals we reach d. 
Atrayt'rous Vil ain in the Way beſet us 
ee a ad vanc'd declar'd his curs d I ntent, 
e eee my Royal Pledge I ſtraight rolle. 
5 ceble are the Efforts of old Age, 
7 My bed Attempts his ſtronger Am made vain, 0 
W uhilſt his Fit Blade was — all Oer with "= 
The Prince behav d, as well became his Birth, 
Till Chanceſent fatal the ws TT — 57 nodicr 
Which pierc'd his Heart and laid him dead 3 
om. How! my Son! Pm in Amazement loſt. 


en. Say Ammon, whenes the inhuman Do 


Am. The horrid Deed perform d, ſtill Ing Bl, 


In treaſonous Terms he curs d your Royal Perſo _ 
Then tow'rds the Palace bent his haſty | teps,... 
His Mind intent on ſome accurs'd Delign, - EE 
n ehe, I ge nor think my Caution van. 
m. Th ee Ammon you e contounds 


| Bog ons recal the Prince —lt ſhews ami 
Dave. nearer, Sir, and lend us all your Cunning, 


| Enter Seſ. ſeeing Ammon 4 is ſurpr 
5 Animen new-ris'n to Life ! Return'd from Death! : 
From whoſe Dominionsneyer Man arriv'd! _ 

That may not bee ht him dead too foon 
Somelittle glimm'ring Spark which lay conceal'd, * 1 

Has king 2 the Fire of Life again; Fon bo 

Tho o perchance e his Mem'ry may bold n, „ 
The News She brings, w el cautious learn at | 
[ . 8 ; 


om. e Selk, Debate. andthen retiring, 
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Toclear ſome Doubts which much perplex our Mind: _—_ 
But firſt behold this piteous Object here. ay Y 


This poor old Man, know you him thus disfis 
Poe: „ „ 
Om. He ſeems confounded —— | 1 bs + 


Seſ. What r 


Ammon view well this Youth, is t not my Son? 


Am. Your Son my Lord Gods l have * . - 8 
It is the Villain gd robb d us of him; i 
His Murd'rer I ſee, too well! ay; rf cr by OO 


Nit. Then am | loſtindeed, O jo! 
His Fate's inevitable. | 
2 What have I done? 


m. Nay doubt me nat, ne er will ny it 


kin, 

Ho e e my por Mater Bend. 
He "Rata -like his Perſon baicly riff'd,  _ 5 
From us t the Pledges of our Meſhge flak,  ' 
The Bracelet, Rings, and Letter of the Queen. 

Om. His Charge is juſt, what be N 1 : py 7 al 

Am. My souls o'erjoy'd, contented ſhall I die. 4 
15 but the Traytor anſwer for his Crim fl, 
And with his Blood atone tor that he'as 

Om. Thou: hole. be fatisfy'd— 

Sir? 


Aoeus 'dthou dees, 


Pe: Sade 
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10 SESOSTRIS: 0 
phe 'Seſ TyrantT own, and glory in the Fact, 1 
4 In ſparing thee, Shame chides in tardy Hand. | 
9 Which e er I fal thus wipes off foul Reproack, | „ ] 
[31 draws on Omar, who runs behind Ariahe E 
I Ow. Secure th Impoſtor, ſeize the Villain Guards, I 
. Seſ. Traytors tis falle, in me behold Seſeſtris, 
uu And learn to know your PRE—_— 
1 Guards diſarm uin. 1 
1 Nit. What means baſe Men, this Ae” to your F 
1 | Prince? . ” C 
= Wi is my Son, the great Pharnazes Heir. | 1 
A om. They know their Duty nor regard thy Ravings. 1 
#1 Nit. Lend your Aſſiſtance Heav'n,: Juſtice ye Gods! C 
= om. That ſhall he ſoon receive. The juſt Reward | 
3 For Treaſon due, Fate's Miniſter ſhall give. = © 
3 Seſ. Heav'n wills my Death, and Ideſerve my Doom. 
Not chat I meant to take the Tyrant's Life, 
1 Sgreat the Thought, and the Deſign moſt . 
5 My Country's Liberty inſpir d my Soul; ds 
Iwill ſoften to me Death, when I reflect N 1 
3 One Branch of Tyranny in his Son'slopt MD 8 : 
1 WM My Fault, my Crime is, that I ſtain d my Blood: Y 
| [ Trhuhat I. who Spring from an illuſtrious Race, | 
1 Shou d fouly blot mine Honour and my e T 
{ * In per ſonating one ſo baſely born, * F 
= 4 vilely ſtoop to call thee Monſter Father. SS 
8... e with the . Guards, root up Fo 2 
18 OW: Oncue, - . 
" Then bid him boaſt his Line: — — | [Enter Menes T 
bl Aten. From Phanes, Sir, Icome with Voice of mT : 
#4 Sedition's, wild and catching Fire's extm iſn d, 
EFEoer it could riſe to Flame, k it's N aſe, | 
Vo hold him ina Toi. ve 
; om. Say youſecur'd? _ = 
[1 Men. Cloſely purſu d, he to the Temple fled, * 
We ſeiz d the Traytor, and had fore d him t fled, Ju 
But proud, the Prieſts, in their high Poſt of Pow'r, ah, Tl 


= Boldly oppos'd us, and maintain d with Camours* © M 
13 The conſtant in of that ſacred PETS 7h Se 1 Il 


* 


— 


ur 


To thee his Head ſhall comen Rod Preſent — 1 


More ſharp the Pan alt feel, than thoſe of Death: = ; 
In NR mad w OE OT Re ah „ 


As mien d. ate to Al F vida: firs 1 

But to the King in Person, Lord Phanes, _ . ; 5 

Humbly i Intreating your immediate Preſence, © 

Holds o'er the Prieſts and Priſoner watchful Eye, : 

Leſt they preſume to favour hisEſcape. 3 

Om. Bid him to e wellon the Inſtant) ey him. | 
Exit 


Theſe foucy Prieſts ſhou'd they our Pow'r dispute, 
From their Aſylum: we the Drones will drive, 


Or that, in Ruins laid, ſhall be their Tomb. 
To ſuch a Height my Vengeance will I bear, 
The World ſhall learn to tremble at my Name. 


Guards lead on the Traytor —- [Laying bold iS ; 


Nit. Alas my Son! | [Goingrowards him. 
Let Cer he die my longing Arms ſhall bleſs . „ 
em. Woman approach nor. 

Nit. Nora r 7 %% LO 

Se. How curſt the Bop? © © _— 

Om. Sce ſhe be here confin'd, „„ „„ 


[4s going. 3 
Let let are ere 1 


e 

To thee Ariaſpe all our Thanks are due. 5 
hine the Discovery of this Make Villain, „„ 
o thee I ſtand indebted for my Lifez - = 
Attend till my Return, whilſt to our Nuptials | ho 1 
This daring Criminal a Victim falls 
Then und: urb'd we will indulge our Joys — _ oY 
Nit. Spight of e — 
| A ' 0 
Om. Forceoff her Hold or letthe Sword divide m. 

I Exam Om. fe . 

Nit. 'DiftraQtion? Horror! on OY cart 8 
Whilſt I. tand by a helpleſs Looker op. 
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Juſt Gods could you permit him thus to fall? 


Ari. WhatliveIthento bear! O my Dien 5 
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=o And crowding Sighs allow not Words N 
mi. The : pr SeſoftrisY.* ©: 4 

Oh what Indignities his high be — 5 
SBauſtains from barbarous and — llainst 0 
| CO eee juſt ch bimſelf. | 


. 1 | - e ee thy Life my Cz 


Il ue Fate of the poor Youth, whoſe Blood ſhe . 
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Nor wrongfully accuſe a guiltleſs Maid, 
How dear his Lite, the Chance thro me betray'd i it. 


Hoy did I fly to fave from You, Seſe — D. 


BY taſte of re more bitter makes Our Eq 
To ſee his Worthand make my Loſs more heavy. - ? - 5 


E o 1% 


Oh* tis Aria aſpe that Seſa Se foftris Nays! - nn : | 
Ni. See the Diſſembler with falſe Tears * 


Ari. O Queen! to my Affliction add no Weigl, 
Heav'n ſees my Heart, and knows how 9 Fla, 5 


O call to Mind from whence his Safer» came, 
When thy revengetul Hand drew forth the Steel! Ml © 


To pierce his tender Heart, moſt monſirous 1 55 W 


The Mothers Arm againſt Her Son extended. Tl 


To me more dear, than ever Son to Mother. Er 
Nie Ungentle Maid, Thou fawſt how frong wy yi 7. 
mon, ( 
How {well'd myGrief at his ima gin'd ol”. 1 
Not as my Son, but as his Murderer 5 T 

VUnknowingly 1 uhh his Life Batceaſe'y we de 
| 33 other to u ns ell jointly mouen. le 
| intly ſu "Ah Me unhappy Mother Z | Gi 


The Gods but lent him ro my longing Eyes 


Ari. The Fulneſs of my Woe confounds my Ton 


n 


in Dignity of Ape, 


: of 19 ave! his Eye betrays no Fear, | 4 
Ho unapall d his Look, W hilft to his Breaſt, = Bb}; 
T be Sward's advanc'd! Ah how I ſee him bleed, Th 


His headleſs Trunk now leaps in Starts convulſive His 
Toy A me it makes, ah ſome One lave me from it 4 
| [4 ft, 305 
WO Heark! isl fear the Meſſenger of Fate,” - Of 
= Whohaſtestobring the Tyrant's dreadful Preſent, | « 
Ro The a 88 the r Sight will Kill 2 | 15 tre 
OO Ti 


, "is tay Friend, 1 yet Tharks e 5 
Can LooksſoChearleſs ever dne Comfort! 1 85 


0 ſp ak my Parabe, relievemy Pain, „„ 
My Fare hangs on thy Words to live or die. 
Por. O Royal Miſtreſs, once moſt bleſs'd of Mothers, 
Let not my Voice henceforth be hateful to Thee: 
Nit. At once dispatch me, ſay Thou fawſthim bleed. 
Pay. Not faw him bleed; but Lllrecount the en „ 
The Tyrant fierce, and terrible in Aſpect, 
With Sullen Pride advanc'd, and enter d firſt _ 
The Temple, next Seſeſtris, Noble Youth, © 
Dauntleſs came on, encompals'dround with Guards 
Entring the Prieſts receiy d Him, ſudden clog'd. 
The Brazeu Gates. whatfollow'd from within 
Is obvious to divine, his Fate you might diſcern 
In each Beholders Eye, which drop d "oy __ 
Thus clos'd the doleful Scene. 


Nit. O Parabe! | x + 


Let's to the Temple. They'll give! menow 7 my . 


Give him me dead, whom living They deny d 3 We © | 


C Tho? cropt my Flower tho of its Beauties {poil'd, . 

My tender Boſom ſtill ſhall give him Place, 
3 I'll fold him tho all-cold within my Arms: 

5 Nor ſhall the Tyrant ever part me from him, 

But in the peaceful Grave we'll reſt toge ther 


Seſ. My Bleſſing too fair Maid muſt Ps thee, - 


Diſcharg d! ſtandtrom Promiſeto thee hadle 


: - That Omar ne er ſhould Ariaſpe wed; 
I His Pow r'sexpir'd and Tyranny lies dead. 


1050 Nit. The Tyrant dead! then like a fudden Flood, | - 
11 a : 8 


Joy breaks upon me not to be withſtood, 
O! to what Angel ſtand we thus indebted? 
Seſ. The wonderful Event this Day brings forth, 
„ IlIsowing all to an illuſtrious Subject, . 
No,. 'Tis all the e Conduct and the Care ot Phanes. 


an Phanes. 
Gods! tis Seſoftric! VVV 
Seſ. O my Mother! N TCenbeacieg. 
Ari, It is my Lord, my Lore. . . [Embracing ”* 
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Come let s away wy ie e 3 Seſdl. 
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=o. . OE, My Father! 9 8 
F825 'Sef. His the Deſign, „ by oy Hand, | 
This his Ad vice I worethe baſe Di guile, | ' 
Thro his Advice deceiv'd, well — d the Tyrant | 
A victim led me to the Holy Altar, 8 
Where, as confin'd appear d the truſty Bionn 
| 2 ht ſo wiſh'd, the oy nt's Sou Here. „ MY 
And Slaug hter ſmil d. with Thirſt of Blood impatient ar 
I 5 Na Office requir'd to do his Work, | 
Wen valiant Phanes with extended Arm NS by 
Gave ſignal torth to our ſurrounding Friends „ Ml. 
Aloud he cry d. long live the Prinee Sori ::: a 


From ev ry Side again my Name reſounded, 

And eccho d joytul thro' the vaulted Dome. 

Fear Omar ſhook, whilſt on his Brow Guilt lowrd 
His Guards fled fror him, nowenclos'd by ours, 
WW Fierce with my Wrongs, I bearded ſtreight the Tyrant, 
W* _ Fromoff the Altar ſuatch d the ſacred Knife. 
* And with one Blow our great Deliverance wrought. 
Beneath my Feet the Tyrant curſing fell, 5 
My Arm the People bleſs'd, and cry d out Freedom, 
A Shouting the Tyrant's dead, they rend the . 
Nit. With gracious Eye juſt Heav'n fp or our Wrong 
=.  Requiresour Suff rings with abounding | 
| _ Thre various Scenes Vice treads the Worlds gre 


- With 8 emp and Heat n defies; 
But vain the Glory that attends the Great. 
Whose Pageantl onour owes its Riſe to Guile, 


ee When ful ri pe, e tos lanirlane; grown, 
Provoke the Gods, and call their Vengeance down. 
hus Omar finds, vrhilſt in his Gullt ſecure, „ 
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n E Has: from the Spaniſh i Baltaſur 5 
Graeian, with Remarks Moral, Political, > 2 
and Hiſtorical, by a Gentleman of Oxford. 

Travels into ſeveral Remote Nations of the} 


World, by Lemuel Gulliver, firſt a ths. 1 
and then à Captain of YR 2 2 1 = 
by Captain Gulliver. - 6 r 
An Enquiryinto the Reaſons ofthe Conduct EO bn, 
of Great-Britain, &c. - F o 6 1. 
The Rival-Modes a Comedy, written 75 „ . 
james Moor Smyth, . 


The Hiſtory of the Conqueſt of Mexico by . 
the Spaniards, done into Engliſh trom the ori- 
t, ginal Spaniſh of Don Antoniode Solis, Seere- 
W Re Hiſtotiographer to his Catholick Maje-( * . 
ay. by Thomas Townſend, Eſq; In two Vo- 
umes, illuſtrated with Copper Plates. 


Ovid's Epiſtles With his Amours, , | ; 2 
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into Engliſh Verſe, by the m6ſt eminent Hands, 0 
adorn'd with Cutts. „ 
Dit to, his Epiſtles with Cutts. 1 2 6 © 
Creation, a biloſophical Poem, D a 
ſtrating the ic ence and Providence of a God. 
In ones Books, by Sir Richard Blackmore, Kut, 9 2 
.D. and Fellow of the College of Phyſicians Cf; 
in London. © mu 
| The thouſand and one Days Perſian Tales, 
Nrranſlated from the French 'by Ambr. Phillips, 
Eq; in three Volumes. ; "> 
= De Religionis Chf iſtianæ Fundatnentalibus, 3 
et Eorundem Uſu, Diſquiſitio Brevis, Authore 8. 4 8 20 
dvado rc Tuamenſt. „„ 
t omi Free: thinking in Kater of Religion, ſtated 8 
end recomm x by a Church of England Di- 
vine, - 
Poems upon Grewal Occaſi 99 0 to ſevers „ 
Perſons, by Edmund 8 the way Editi- 3 8 12 20 
on, with his Lite, © 3. _-:. 
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"Ts of Gibraltar. 66 
The Wife's Relief: or, the Husband's Cure: - 
A Comedy, by Mr. Charles Johnſton, . 15 
Fables invented for the Amuſement of his? 
. Highnefs William Duke of FRO by 1 
Mr. Gay. Price Bound. 2 
. Stich d. 7 
' Ovid's erke. in fifteen Books 
tranſlated by tlie moſt eminent Hands. In 
o Volumes, adorg'd wich Sculptures. 
0 Verdon. A Tragedy, by ur. P. e - 
Lewis. 3 
The vigim. A Tragedy, by Mr. Johnſton, © 
Fon s Plurality of hs ran{ldtady 5 
from the French, by Mr. . 
The Beau's Duel, or a % 
12 Mrs. Centlivr s 
Love and a Botge, bye 


Co em 
| Air, being che Se al of the 7 
che) Bilee, by Pitts. 8 1 bo 5 
Country Laſſes, or the Cuſtom of the? 8 
our, by Mr. @harles John, 
* ah, by tele . 1, | 
8 E, Sir Jo anbru 4 0 
* r, Cihber. Sir Jo 8 * 
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Ag aticus, ora Colle&tion of | 
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The Teac, ot ot c oy the Chenaliery , 4 06 
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